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■V.I 


TO 


WILLIAM  BEAMONT,  ESQ. 


To  you,  sir,  the  accomplished  editor  of 
the  "Jacobite  Trials  at  Manchester  in 
1694,"  this  Tale  ought  to  be  inscribed,  since 
the  author  is  largely  indebted  to  you. 

And  in  gracing  my  Story  with  your 
name,  I  desire  to  express  my  admiration 
of  the  manner  in  which  your  own  task  has 
been  performed. 

No  curious  historical  document  was  ever 
more  carefully  and  judiciously  edited,  or 
more  attractively  placed  before  the  reader, 
than  your  "  Manchester  Jacobite  Trials." 

By  this  masterly  contribution  to  the 
publications  of  the  Chetham  Society,  as 
well  as  by  another  of  quite  equal  merit— 
namely,  the  account    of    "Warrington   in 

G55207 
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1465,  from  a  contemporary  Rent-Roil  in 
the  Legh  Family,"  not  to  mention  the  other 
valuable  works  that  have  succeeded  them — 
you  have  proved  yourself  a  worthy  mem- 
ber of  that  famous  band  of  Historical  and 
Literary  Fellow-workers,  to  which  once  be- 
longed Dr.  Hibbert  Ware,  and  Canon 
Parkinson,  and  to  which  I  rejoice  to  say 
still  belong  my  friends,  the  profound 
antiquarian,  and  unequalled  genealogist, 
Canon  Raines,  and  the  learned  President 
of  your  Society,  Mr.  Crossley. 

To  take  rank  with  such  men  is  no  slight 
distinction. 

With  much  respect,  and  a  strong  sense  of 
obligation, 

I  remain. 

Your  faithful  servant, 

W.  Harrison  Ainsworth. 


Little  Rockley,  Hurstpierpoint. 
April  16,  1878. 
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Introtiuctton. 


MYERSCOUGH  LODGE. 


VOL.  I. 


HOW  TAVO  SECRET  AGENTS  OF  KING  JAMES  THE  SEC0N1> 
LANDED  FROM  A  PINK  AT  COCKERHAM,  AND  WERE  PUR- 
SUED  BY    CUSTOM   HOUSE   OFFICERS. 

On  Thursday,  13th  June,  1689,  shortly 
before  daybreak,  a  small,  heavy,  narrow- 
sterned  vessel,  called  a  pink,  anchored  in 
the  mouth  of  the  Lune,  near  Cockerham, 
and  immediately  afterwards,  tlie  cockboat 
being  let  down,  two  passengers  were  put 
hastily  ashore  at  the  Crook,  on  the  south 
side  of  the  river  and  close  to  the  harbour. 

Both  these  persons  had  something  of  a 
military  air  and  garb,  and  had  with  them 
B  2 
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two    cases   of  pistols,   a   couple    of  swords, 
and  a  small  hair  portmanteau. 

Just  as  one  of  them  was  getting  out  of 
the  boat,  he  recollected — or  pretended  to  re- 
collect— that  he  had  left  his  saddle-bags  be- 
iiind,  and  wanted  to  go  back  for  them,  but  his 
companion  dissuaded  him  from  the  design, 
saying  the  Custom  House  officers  Avould  be 
certain  to  board  the  pink  as  soon  as  they 
descried  her,  and  would  infallibly  arrest  him. 

That  this  caution  may  be  understood,  it 
will  be  needful  to  state  that  early  in  the 
same  3'ear,  the  ex-King  James  II.,  assisted 
by  Louis  XIV.,  had  landed  at  Kinsale,  in 
Ireland,  and  had  subsequently  made  a 
public  entry  into  Dublin,  where  he  was 
enthusiastically  received.  He  soon  after- 
wards found  himself  at  the  head  of  a  large 
army,  and  was  now  engaged  in  besieging 
Londonderry. 

As  secret  agents  were  continually  coming 
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over  from  Dublin  and  otlier  ports,  to  excite 
a  rising  of  the  eJacobite  gentlemen  in  Lan- 
cashire and  the  northern  counties,  every 
effort  was  made  to  check  their  treasonable 
designs,  but  not  always  with  success. 
.  From  the  manner  in  which  the  persons 
in  question  had  just  landed,  and  at  that 
early  hour,  it  was  natural  to  conclude  they 
were  Jacobite  agents.  And  such,  in  reality, 
was  the  case. 

They  did  not,  however,  seem  to  appre- 
hend pursuit,  since  the  individual  who  had 
forgotten  his  saddle-bags  asked  the  sailors 
to  brino;  them  to  him  at  the  little  inn  at 
Cockerham,  kept  by  Tom  Twiston,  where 
he  meant  to  breakfast. 

The  sailors  had  not  long  got  back,  when 
two  Custom  House  oflB.cers,  named  Leyland 
and  Holt,  came  on  board  the  pink. 

On  questioning  the  master,  Charles  Caw- 
son,  as  to  his  lading,  they  were  informed 
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that  he  had  nothing  except  a  ton  and  a  half 
of  iron  pots,  half  a  ton  of  iron  bars,  and 
nine  barrels  of  beef;  but  he  owned  he  had 
brought  over  from  Dublin  two  passengers, 
who  had  just  landed. 

"  Why  Avere  they  in  such  haste  ?"  de- 
manded Ley  land,  suspiciously.  "  It  was 
your  business,  as  you  very  well  know,  to 
detain  them  till  om^  arrival." 

"  They  insisted  on  going  ashore,  sir,  and 
I  couldn't  prevent  them,"  replied  Cawson. 

"  That  won't  pass  with  us  !"  cried  Holt, 
gruffly.  "  Had  they  any  luggage  with 
them  ?" 

"Not  much,  sir,"  said  Cawson.  "And 
they  have  left  a  pair  of  saddle-bags  be- 
hind." 

"  Saddle-bags  !  Ah,  indeed  !  Where 
arc  they  ?" 

"  In  the  hold,  sir,"  answered  Cawson. 

"  Of  course  you  know  the  names  of  the 
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men,   and  are  acquainted  with  their   busi- 
ness ?"  demanded  Leyland. 

"  As  to  their  business,  I  can  say  nothing," 
replied  Cawson ;  "  but  I  can  give  you  their 
names.  One  is  called  Threlfall,  and  the 
other  Lunt — the  latter,  I  believe,  is  an 
Irishman.  Both,  as  I  have  just  stated, 
come  from  Dublin." 

"This  seems  very  suspicious,"  observed 
Holt.     "  But  let  us  look  at  the  bags." 

Attended  by  the  master,  both  officers  then 
went  down  into  the  hold,  where  they  soon 
found  the  saddle-bags,  and  on  opening 
them,  discovered  that  they  contained  papers 
of  a  very  compromising  character — blank 
commissions  from  King  James,  lists  of 
Roman  Catholic  gentlemen  residing  in  Lan- 
cashire, Cheshire,  Staffordshire,  Yorkshire, 
and  Durham,  together  with  orders  to  these 
gentlemen  to  raise  troops,  take  the  com- 
mand of  the  militia,  and  be  ready  to  rise 
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when  a  signal  should  be  given — proving 
that  an  insurrection  in  the  northern  coun- 
ties was  imminent. 

The  two  officers  stared  at  eacli  other  in 
astonishment,  scarcely  conceiving  it  possible 
that  papers  of  such  importance  could  have 
been  accidentally  left  behind. 

"  Now,  Master  Cawson,"  cried  Holt, 
"  what  have  you  to  say  to  this  ?  Can  you 
deny  that  you  are  engaged  in  a  Jacobite 
plot?  These  two  conspirators — Threlfall 
and  Lunt — whom  you  liave  brought  over 
from  Dublin,  will  certainly  be  hanged  as 
traitors  if  they  are  captured — as  they  are 
sure  to  be — and  it  is  equally  certain  you 
will  be  hanojed  at  the  same  time  for  aidinsr 
them." 

"  Lord  bless  me  !  I  hope  not,"  exclaimed 
Cawson,  who  had  been  looking  on  anxiously 
while  the  bags  were  examined,     "  I  have 
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nothing  to  do  with  insurrections  either  here 
or  in  Ireland.  I  am  a  loyal  subject  of 
their  majesties  King  William  and  Queen 
Mary.  I  know  nothing  about  these  men ; 
but  I  ought  to  speak  well  of  them,  since 
they  gave  me  ten  pounds  for  their  passage, 
brought  their  own  provisions  and  wine  with 
them,  and  behaved  very  liberally  to  the 
crew.  But  they  wouldn't  allow  any  other 
passengers  to  accompany  them." 

"  And  didn't  that  circumstance  arouse 
your  suspicions?"  remarked  Leyland. 

"  As  they  paid  well,  I  asked  no  questions  ; 
but  if  I  had  suspected  they  were  secret 
agents  of  King  James,  and  trying  to  get 
up  an  insurrection  to  restore  him  to  the 
throne,  I  would  certainly  have  delivered 
them  up." 

"  That  was  just  what  you  ought  to  have 
done.  Master  Cawson,"  said  Leyland.     "  But 


lO  BEATRICE  TTLDESLET. 


since  you  have  neglected  your  duty,  you 
must  take  the  consequences.  You  will  be 
treated  as  an  accomplice." 

"  What  can  I  do  to  clear  myself?"  cried 
Cawson. 

"  Come  ashore  with  us,  and  help  to  effect 
their  capture,"  said  Holt.  "  If  we  take 
them,  no  blame  will  be  attached  to  you." 

"  On  that  understanding,  I'm  quite  wil- 
ling to  go  with  you,"  replied  the  master  of 
the  pink. 

A  boat  was  waiting  for  the  officers,  and 
into  it  all  three  now  got,  taking  the  saddle- 
bags with  them. 

On  landing,  the  whole  party,  including 
the  boatmen,  who  were  armed,  like  the  offi- 
cers, with  pistols  and  cutlasses,  made  all 
haste  to  the  little  inn,  where  they  fully  ex- 
pected to  find  the  Jacobite  agents. 

It  had  now  become  light,  and  as  they 
drew  near  the  hostel,  which  likewise  served 


Ml'ERSCOUGH  LODGE.  I  I 

as  a  post-house,  they  saw  Tom  Twiston,  the 
landlord,  standing  near  the  open  stable- 
door. 

In  reply  to  their  inquiries,  he  told  them 
the  two  gentlemen  they  were  looking  after 
had  been  there  about  half  an  hour  be- 
fore, and  had  hired  horses  to  go  to  Gar- 
stang. 

"  Zounds,  Tom !"  cried  Holt.  "  You  didn't 
let  them  have  horses  ?" 

"Marry,  but  I  did,"  replied  Twiston. 
"  I  sent  tlie  postboy  with  them,  so  it's  all 
right." 

"  You  are  mistaken,  Tom,"  said  Holt. 
"  It's  all  wrong.  You've  got  yourself  into 
a  serious  scrape.  These  men  are  secret 
agents  of  the  Jacobites." 

"How  the  deuce  was  I  to  know  that?" 
rejoined  Twiston.  "  I  took  them  for  officers 
of  the  militia." 

"  1  tell  }'ou  they  are  traitors,  who   are 
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trying  to  get  up  an  insurrection,"  said  Holt. 
"  Had  they  any  luggage  with  them?" 

"  I  scarcely  recollect,"  said  Twiston,  eva- 
sively. "  Oh,  yes ;  they  had  a  small  hair 
portmanteau,  which  they  gave  the  ])ostboy 
to  carry." 

"  And  you  are  quite  sure  they  are  gone 
to  Garstang?" 

"  Well,  I  can't  be  quite  sure,  sir,"  replied 
Twiston.  "  They  set  off  in  that  direction — 
that's  all  I  know.  Your  best  plan  will  be 
to  follow  them  and  see." 

"Ay,  they  sha'n't  give  us  the  slip,"  cried 
Leyland.  "Well  soon  be  on  their  track. 
Go  fetch  our  horses,"  he  added  to  his  men  ; 
"  and  try  if  you  can  procure  a  hackney  for 
Master  Cawson." 

"  If  they  fail,  I  can  let  him  have  one," 
said  Twiston.  "  Pray  come  in,  gentlemen. 
A  glass  of  usquebaugh  will  keep  the  cold 
out  of  the  stomach." 
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Neither  the  Custom  House  officers  nor 
the  master  of  the  pink  objected,  and  as 
they  entered  the  inn  parlour,  the  landlord 
set  a  flask  of  uscjuebaugh  and  some  small 
glasses  before  them. 

The  glasses  had  been  filled  and  emptied, 
when  the  horses  were  brought  to  the  door, 
and  the  trio,  who  were  now  in  much  better 
humour,  immediately  mounted  and  started 
in  pursuit. 

Tom  Twiston  offered  to  take  care  of  tlie 
important  saddle-bags  until  their  return ; 
but  tliey  declined  to  leave  them  with  him. 

A  wide  and  dangerous  moss  lying  be- 
tween them  and  Garstang  compelled  them 
to  make  a  slio-ht  detour,  and  on  arriving;  at 
the  little  town,  which  stands  on  the  riglit 
bank  of  the  Wyre,  they  could  hear  nothing 
of  any  other  horsemen,  and  it  seemed  certain 
that  the  Jacobite  agents  had  not  stopped 
at  Garstang.     However,  they   might  have 
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crossed  a  bridge  higher  up  the  river,  and 
thither  the  officers  hurried. 

Again  they  were  at  fault. 

No  information  whatever  could  be  ob- 
tained at  the  bridge.  The  fugitives  might 
have  gone  to  Saint  Michael's,  or  even  to 
Preston ;  but  it  seemed  most  likely  they 
had  taken  refuge  at  Myerscough  Lodge,  the 
residence  of  Colonel  Tyldesley,  a  Papist 
and  a  Jacobite,  who  would  assuredly  give 
them  shelter. 

After  some  consideration,  the  officers  de- 
cided on  proceeding  to  Myerscough,  and 
galloping  on,  soon  came  in  sight  of  the  tine 
old  hall,  embosomed  in  a  grove  of  ancient 
trees. 

On  arriving  at  the  entrance  of  the  park, 
they  found  the  gates  shut,  and  the  gate- 
keeper, who  wore  the  Tyldesley  livery,  re- 
fused to  admit  them,  saying  no  one  could 
go  to  the  Lodge  at  that  early  hour. 
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"  Are  you  sure  no  one  has  gone  there 
already?"  inquired  Leyland,  in  an  incre- 
dulous tone. 

"  Not  through  these  gates,"  replied  the 
keeper. 

"You  know  you  are  lying,  rascal!"  cried 
Holt,  angrily.  "But  we  are  not  to  be  trifled 
with.  You  are  well  aware  we  are  officers, 
and  we  have  come  to  Myerscough  in  the 
execution  of  our  duty.  Refuse  us  admit- 
tance at  your  peril !" 

"  I  daren't  open  the  gates  without  Colonel 
Tyldesley's  permission,"  rejoined  the  keeper, 
sturdily. 

"  But  we  insist  on  entering !"  cried  both 
officers. 

"  Well,  gentlemen,  if  you  will  wait  here 
a  few  minutes,"  said  the  keeper,  "  I'll  run 
to  the  house.  But  I  needn't  take  the 
trouble."  he  added,  "  for  here  comes  the 
colonel  and  his  cousin,  Miss  Tyldesley." 
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As  he  spoke,  a  handsome  gentleman  in  the 
very  prime  of  manhood,  and  a  lovely  girl, 
of  some  seventeen  or  eighteen,  attended  by 
a  couple  of  grooms  in  the  same  livery  as 
the  keeper,  were  seen  riding  along  the 
narrow  road  leading  to  the  gates. 

Though  Colonel  Tyldesley  must  have  seen 
the  party  outside,  he  did  not  deem  it  neces- 
sary to  quicken  his  pace. 
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II. 


COLONEL  TYLDESLEY  AND  HIS  COUSIN  BEATRICE. 

Colonel  Tyldesley,  grandson  of  the 
illustrious  Sir  Thomas  Tyldesley,  who 
fought  so  valiantly  in  the  Civil  Wars,  and 
was  slain  at  tlie  fight  of  Wigan  Lane,  was 
about  thirty-two.  He  was  married  to  a 
young  and  beautiful  wife,  by  whom  he 
had  no  family,  and  whom  he  was  destined 
soon  to  lose. 

Mrs.  Tyldesley  was  then  staying  witli 
her  uncle  at  Preston,  and  the  colonel  and 
his  cousin  were  now  going  to  bring  her  back. 

VOL.  I.  c 
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Tall  and  strongl}^  built,  Colonel  Tyldesley 
looked  remarkably  ^vell  on  horseback,  es- 
pecially when  inonnted  on  the  powerful 
hunter  that  now  bore  him,  and  seemed  to 
make  nothing  of  his  weight.  His  scarlet 
coat  embroidered  with  gold  lace,  was  an- 
D-ular  in  shape,  with  a  row  of  buttons  down 
the  entire  front,  and  had  very  long  skirts 
and  very  large  cuffs.  His  waistcoat,  which 
was  of  the  same  hue  as  the  coat,  and  simi- 
larly embroidered,  descended  to  the  knees, 
where  it  was  met  by  a  huge  pair  of  jack- 
boots. 

The  colonel's  costume  was  completed  by 
a  flowing  peruke  of  light  brown  hair,  a 
lono-  muslin  neckcloth,  and  a  broad-leaved 
white  hat,  turned  up  at  the  side,  and  en- 
circled by  ostrich  feathers.  He  carried  a 
heavy  riding-whip,  though  his  strong  bay 
steed  looked  full  of  spirit,  and  needed 
neither  whip  nor  spur. 
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Colonel  Tyldesley  had  handsome,  well- 
marked  features,  and  the  frank  and  hearty 
manner  characteristic  of  a  country  squire. 

Beatrice  Tyldesley  formed  a  striking- 
contrast  to  her  burly  cousin.  Her  slight, 
graceful  figure  was  seen  to  the  greatest 
advantage  in  a  riding-habit  of  blue  camlet, 
laced  with  silver,  and  the  small  velvet  hat 
that  crowned  her  raven  tresses  was  adorned 
with  a  single  white  plume. 

Beatrice  was  a  brunette,  witli  magnificent 
black  eyes,  fringed  by  long  eyelashes.  Her 
features  were  delicately  formed,  and  her 
teeth  like  pearls. 

"  What  do  you  mean  to  do  with  these 
men,  cousin?"  she  inquired,  as  they  came 
along. 

"  Send  them  about  their  business,  if  they 
will  go,"  he  rejoined. 

"  But  suppose  they  won't  go,  wliat  then  ?" 

"  Why,  then  I  must  take  tliem  into  the 
c  i 
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house,  and  get  rid  of  tliem  in  some  other 
way.  I  am  not  uneasy.  They  will  make 
no  discoveries.  Father  Johnson  will  take 
care  of  our  visitors." 

"  But  the  post-horses  may  be  found  in 
the  stables.  They  could  not  come  without 
riders.  How  can  that  circumstance  be 
accounted  for?" 

"  The  post-horses  are  gone.  It  was  merely 
to  gain  time  that  I  caused  the  Custom  House 
officers  to  be  detained." 

"  Well,  I  can't  help  laughing,  though 
perhaps  I  ought  to  be  serious;  but  it's  a 
very  droll  aifair  altogether." 

"It  will  be  no  laughing  matter  to  the 
secret  agents  if  they  are  caught,"  observed 
the  colonel. 

"  But  you  say  they  are  not  likely  to  be 
caught?" 

"  Nor  are  they,  for  Father  Johnson  Avill 
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not  allow  them  to  commit  any  indiscretion. 
But  let  us  ^o  on." 

A  moment  or  two  afterwards,  Colonel 
Tyldesley  called  out  to  the  keeper  to  open 
the  gates. 

This  was  no  sooner  done  than  the  officers 
entered,  followed  by  Cawson,  and  a  little 
parley  ensued. 

"  Have  you  any  business  with  me,  gentle- 
men?" inquired  the  colonel,  courteously 
saluting  them. 

"  Business  of  great  importance,  sir,"  re- 
plied Leyland.  "  We  are  in  quest  of  two 
Jacobite  agents,  whom  we  thought  might 
have  taken  refuge  here  ;  and  our  suspicions 
have  been  confirmed  by  the  refusal  of  your 
gatekeeper  to  admit  us." 

"  I  am  sorry  you  have  been  detained, 
gentlemen,"  replied  Colonel  Tyldesley,  "  but 
the  man   is   not    in    fault.     He  has  strict 
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orders  to  keep  the  gates  locked  early  in  the 
morning." 

"It  is  a  very  unusual  precaution,  co- 
lonel," observed  Holt.  "  But  we  must 
trouble  you  to  go  back  with  us  to  the 
house,  since  we  propose  to  search  it,  unless 
these  conspirators  are  given  up  to  us.  We 
have  abundant  proofs  of  their  treasonable 
designs  in  these  saddle-bags,  which  were  left 
behind  in  the  pink  that  brought  them  from 
Dublin  to  Cockerham.  Charles  Cawson, 
the  master  of  the  vessel,  is  here  and  can 
identify  the  traitors.'' 

"  Search  the  house  and  welcome,  gentle- 
men," rejoined  the  colonel;  "you  will  find 
no  Jacobite  agents.  But  1  must  protest 
very  strongly  against  this  vexatious  inter- 
ruption." 

"You  may  not  be  aware,  gentlemen," 
observed  Beatrice,  "  that  Colonel  Tyldesley 
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and  myself  were  setting  out  to  my  father's 
house  at  Preston?" 

"We  are  verry  sorry  to  interfere  with 
your  arrangements,"  repeated  Leyland. 
"  But  we  cannot  permit  Colonel  Tyldesley's 
departure." 

No  further  remonstrance  was  attempted. 
Colonel  Tyldesley  and  his  fair  cousin  re- 
turned to  the  house,  and  the  officers  and 
Cawson  followed. 

Myerscough  Lodge,  which  at  the  period 
of  our  story  was  in  very  good  ])reservation, 
dated  back  to  the  commencement  of  the  six- 
teenth century.  It  has  sincc^  been  partly 
pulled  down,  and  turned  into  a  furm-house. 
Built  almost  entirely  of  oak,  the  old  hall 
possessed  a  great  number  of  picturesque 
gables,  ornamented  with  carved  woodwork. 
In  front,  there  Avas  a  long  gallery  lighted 
by  a  range  of  transom  windows,    and  on 
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either  side  of  the  princi})al  entrance  there 
was  a  large  bay-window  filled  with  stained 
glass. 

The  house  was  surrounded  by  a  inoat, 
and  a  stone  bridge  led  to  the  door. 

The  spacious  hall — the  roof  of  which  was 
of  oak,  supported  by  great  rafters— boasted 
a  large  carved  mantelpiece,  above  which  were 
shields  of  arms. 

The  walls  were  adorned  with  several 
family  portraits,  the  most  noticeable  among 
them  being  the  valiant  Sir  Thomas  Tyldes- 
ley,  grandsire  of  the  present  owner. 

A  wide  oak  staircase,  with  oak  carved 
posts  and  balusters,  led  to  the  upper  rooms, 
all  of  which  were  panelled,  and  full  of 
antique  furniture. 

On  the  south  side  of  the  mansion  was  a 
very  beautiful  little  chapel,  supposed  to  be 
of  earlier  date  than  the  rest  of  the  buildino;. 
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In  it  was  an  image  of  the  Virgin,  to  which 
miraculous  power  was  attributed. 

As  Father  Johnson,  to  w4iom  reference 
has  been  made,  resided  in  the  hall,  mass 
was  said  daily  in  the  chapel. 

Myerscough  Lodge  Avas  visited  by  James 
the  First  during  one  of  his  progresses  in 
1617,  and  again  by  Charles  the  Second  in 
1651,  shortly  before  the  death  of  its  valiant 
owner  in  the  fio;ht  of  Wio;an  Lane. 

Before  Colonel  Tyldesley  reached  the 
stone  bridge  we  have  mentioned,  his  return 
was  perceived  by  the  inmates  of  the  hall, 
and  three  or  four  men-servants,  with  Master 
Hornby,  the  steward,  at  their  head,  came 
forth  to  meet  him. 

"  Has  anything  happened,  colonel  ?"  in- 
quired Hornby, 

"  Yes  ;  these  persons  will  not  allow  me  to 
proceed  to  Preston.  They  are  come  in  quest 
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of  two  Jacobite  agents,  who  they  say  have 
taken  refuge  in  the  haU." 

"  I  know  the  gentlemen,"  said  the  ste- 
ward, glancing  at  the  officers.  "  They 
belong  to  the  Custom  House  at  Cocker- 
ham." 

"  Exactly,"  cried  Leyland.  "  A\'c  knoAv 
you,  too,  Master  Hornby,  and  we  don't 
think  you  would  wilfull}^  deceive  us.  Are 
the  men  we  seek  here?" 

"  Not  that  I  am  aware  of,  sir,"  replied  the 
steward. 

"  Take  the  officers  over  the  house,  Hornby, 
and  let  them  satisfy  themselves,"  cried 
Colonel  Tyldesley.  "  They  will  find  me  in 
the  dining-hall  when  they  have  finished 
their  search." 

Beatrice,  who  had  hitherto  restrained  her 
merriment,  laughed  very  heartily  as  she 
alighted  and  followed  the  colonel  into  the 
house. 
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"  I  wonder  you  were  so  civil  to  these 
men,  cousin,"  she  exclaimed.  "  I  would  not 
have  suifered  them  to  enter  the  Lodge  !" 

"  They  are  armed  with  authority  that 
cannot  be  safely  resisted,"  he  rejoined. 
"  Besides,  as  I  have  just  said,  there  is 
nothing  to  fear.  They  will  make  no  dis- 
covery." 

"They  may  not  find  those  they  seek," 
said  Beatrice,  "  but  they  will  carefully  ex- 
amine the  house.  Depend  upon  it  we  shall 
soon  have  them  here  again." 

"  No  ;  I  hope  this  may  be  their  last  visit. 
Ere  long  we  shall  be  wholly  freed  from  the 
annoyance." 

"  Yes,  if  the  rising  takes  place  soon  ;  not 
otherwise." 

"  Not  so  loud,"  said  the  colonel;  "you 
may  be  overheard." 

"  I  almost  wish  these  tiresome  intruders 
could  overhear  me.     They  might  do  some- 
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tiling  to  provoke  you,  my  dear,  long-suffer- 
ing cousin  !" 

"  They  have  given  me  provocation 
enough  alread3^  But  we  must  proceed 
with  caution.  The  time  is  not  yet  come 
lor  action." 

"  Shall  I  go  to  Father  Johnson's  room 
and  tell  him  what  has  occurred?" 

"  Do  so,"  said  the  colonel ;  "  but  pray  be 
careful !" 

On  quitting  the  hall  Beatrice  bounded 
up  the  great  staircase,  and  flew  along  the 
corridor  till  she  came  to  a  door  at  the  fur- 
ther end,  against  which  she  tapped. 

It  was  instantly  opened  by  Father  John- 
son himself. 

The  tall,  thin  figure  of  the  priest  was 
enveloped  in  a  long  black  gown,  and  he 
had  a  black  coif  on  his  head.  His  com- 
plexion was  dark,  and  his  regards  pene- 
tratinsr. 
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He  appeared  surprised  to  see  her,  and  in- 
quired anxiously  why  she  had  so  soon  come 
back. 

She  gave  him  a  liasty  explanation,  and, 
bidding  him  be  on  his  guard,  for  the  offi- 
cers Avere  searching  the  house,  hurried 
away.  ^ 

Two  persons  were  in  the  room  at  the 
time  with  Father  Johnson. 

On  returning  he  pushed  back  a  sliding 
door  in  the  oak  wainscot,  and  disclosed  a 
deep  recess,  into  which  these  persons  quickly 
stepped,  and  the  panel  Avas  restored  to  its 
original  position. 

Meanwhile,  the  two  officers  and  Cawson 
— the  latter  did  not  seem  to  like  the  task — 
attended  by  Hornby,  had  searched  the  lower 
part  of  the  house,  but  without  making  any 
discovery. 

They  next  proceeded  to  the  stables,  where 
the   grooms  accounted  for  all  the   horees, 
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and  then,  re-entering  the  house,  desired  to 
be  taken  to  the  chapel. 

Hornby  complied. 

He  had  vainly  hoped  that  Leyland  would 
put  down  the  saddle-bags,  but  the  wary 
officer  carried  them  with  him  wherever  he 
went. 

However,  on  entering  the  chapel,  he  laid 
them  down  just  inside  the  door,  thinking 
they  must  be  safe  there,  and  then  employed 
himself  in  looking  about  the  place. 

On  one  side  there  was  a  white  marble 
monument  to  the  famous  Sir  Thomas  Tyl- 
desley,  and  while  the  visitors  were  admiring 
it,  Hornby  slipped  out  of  the  chapel. 

As  he  did  not  return,  they  prepared  to 
follow  him,  but  found  the  door  locked  and 
the  saddle-bags  gone. 

Thus  entrapped,  the  officers  shouted  and 
swore,  but  no  attention  was  paid  to  their 
threats.    They  fancied,  however,  they  could 
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hear  laughter  outside,  and  this  circumstance 
increased  their  rage. 

While  his  companions  found  the  situa- 
tion intolerable,  the  master  of  the  pink 
easily  reconciled  himself  to  it,  and  sitting 
down  on  a  bench,  soon  fell  fast  asleep. 
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III. 


HOW   THE    CUSTOM   HOUSE   OFFICERS   WERE   DETAINEI)   BY 
COLONEL  TYLDESLEY. 

More  than  an  hour  passed  in  this  manner, 
and  the  officers  began  to  think  they  were 
never  to  be  released. 

At  the  end  of  that  time,  the  door  of  the 
chapel  Avas  unfastened,  and  Colonel  Tyldes- 
ley  and  Beatrice  entered,  accompanied  by 
Father  Johnson. 

Behind  them  came  Hornby  and  several 
other  men-servants. 

"  Are  you  aware,  colonel,  that  the  saddle- 
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bags  we  brought  with  us  have  been  carried 
off?"  cried  Leyland,  in  an  angry  and  me- 
nacing tone. 

"  I  don't  clearly  understand  j^ou,  sir," 
rejoined  Colonel  Tyldesley,  feigning  sur- 
prise. 

"  Then,  to  speak  plainly,"  rejoined  Ley- 
land,  "  we  have  been  robbed  by  your 
steward,  ]\Ir.  Hornby,  and  forcibly  detained 
into  the  bargain." 

"  Do  you  admit  l^he  charge,  Hornby  ?" 

"  Most  certainly  not,  colonel.  I  have  not 
got  the  bags.  But  it  seems  I  inadvertently 
locked  the  gentlemen  in  the  chapel." 

"  Yes  ;  we  have  been  here  more  than  an 
hour,"  cried  both  officers,  furiously. 

"  I  am  extremely  sorry  for  it,"  said 
Colonel  Tyldesley,  scarcely  able  to  refrain 
from  laugliing.  "  But  pray  come  and  have 
some  breakfast.  We  have  just  had  some 
fresh  arrivals  at  the  Lodge. 

VOL.  I.  D 
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For  a  few  moments  the  officers  hesitated, 
but  thinking  better  of  it,  they  accepted  the 
invitation. 

During  all  this,  Cawson  had  remained 
fast  asleep  on  the  bench.  But  he  was  now 
aroused  by  Hornby,  who  whispered  a  few 
words  in  his  ear,  and  then  conducted  him 
to  the  hall,  where  a  very  substantial  break- 
fast, consisting  of  cold  meats,  broiled  fowls 
and  ham,  with  a  large  pigeon  pie,  awaited 
them. 

Two  persons  were  seated  at  the  table 
when  the  officers  were  brought  in  by  Co- 
lonel Tyldesley.  These,  of  course,  were  the 
nev/  arrivals.  Both  of  them  arose,  and 
bowed  slightly. 

One  of  them,  it  appeared,  was  named 
Archer,  the  other  Fowler.  The  former  was 
about  thirty,  strongly  built,  with  a  phy- 
siognomy full  of  impudence  and  cunning, 
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the  effect  of  which  was  heightened  by  his 
quick  grey  eyes. 

Fowler  was  somewhat  older,  and  had  a 
more  agreeable  expression  of  countenance, 
and  a  much  better  manner — indeed,  he 
might  be  described  as  a  gentleman. 

Both  had  laced  red  coats,  high  boots, 
long  neckcloths,  and  campaign  wigs.  Their 
cocked  hats  had  been  hung  up  on  a  pair 
of  stag's  horns  in  the  hall. 

The  very  instant  the  officers  caught  sight 
of  these  individuals,  they  felt  certain  they 
must  be  the  Jacobite  agents  of  whom  they 
Avere  in  search. 

Determined  to  satisfy  themselves  without 
delay,  they  applied  to  Cawson,  who  was  now 
close  behind  them. 

"  Look  at  those  men,"  they  said.  "  Do 
you  recognise  them  ?" 

The  master  of  the  pink  shook  his  head. 
D  2 
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"  You  pretend  you  have  never  seen  them 
before?     Look  again !" 

"  It's  no  use,"  replied  Cawson  ;  "I 
shouldn't  recognise  'em  if  T  looked  for  half 
an  hour." 

"  You  have  broujzht  Mr.  Cawson  as  a 
witness  for  you,  gentlemen,"  interposed 
Colonel  Tjddesle}^,  "  and  now  you  endea- 
vour to  discredit  him,  and  try  to  prove  that 
these  are  the  persons  you  seek.  But  you 
are  entirely  mistaken.  Captain  Archer  and 
Captain  Fowler  have  not  just  come  from 
Ireland,  as  you  imagine,  nor  have  they  been 
recently  on  board  any  vessel.  They  are 
from  Preston.  And  now  having  told  you 
thus  much,  I  must  decline  to  give  you  any 
further  information  respecting  them.  Pray 
sit  down." 

A  brief  grace  in  Latin  having  been  said 
by  the  priest,  breakfast  commenced. 

Colonel  Tyldesley  sat  at   the  top  of  the 
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lonff  oak  table,  with  Father  Johnson  on  his 
right  hand  and  Beatrice  on  the  left. 

The  new-comers  and  the  officers  faced 
each  other.  The  master  of  the  pink  had 
gone  over  to  the  supposed  Jacobites,  and 
seemed  very  friendly  with  them,  almost  con- 
firming the  officers'  suspicions ;  and  they 
resolved  to  settle  accounts  with  him  for  his 
treachery  by-and-by. 

Cawson,  however,  seemed  to  have  no 
uneasiness,  but  made  a  very  hearty  break* 
fast. 

Amid  the  conversation  that  ensued,  Bea- 
trice's light  laugh  could  be  distinguished. 
She  seemed  very  much  amused  by  the  scene, 
and  occasionally  made  an  observation  that 
was  only  overheard  by  the  colonel  and 
Father  Johnson,  though  its  import  could 
easily  be  guessed. 

But  Captain  Archer  talked  loudly  and 
indiscreetly,  and  could  not  be  checked.     It 
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was  evident  that  the  officers  looked  upon 
him  and  Fowler  as  enemies  of  the  Govern- 
ment, and  felt  disposed  to  arrest  them. 

"  I  think  you  had  better  put  a  stop  to 
this  discourse,  colonel,"  observed  Father 
Johnson,  in  a  low  tone. 

"  I  would  gladly  do  so,  but  Captain 
Archer  won't  listen  to  me,"  observed  the 
colonel. 

"  Perhaps  he  will  listen  to  me,"  observed 
Beatrice. 

"  I  am  ready  to  obey  Miss  Tyldesley's 
slightest  commands  "  said  Archer. 

"  Then  ask  pardon  of  these  officers !"  she 
laughed. 

"  Ask  their  pardon !"  exclaimed  Archer. 
"  You  really  must  excuse  me.  Miss  Tyl- 
desley  ;  I  cannot  do  it.  I  would  not 
willingly  insult  them  in  your  presence, 
otherwise " 
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"  What  would  yo  do,  sir  ?"  cried  Holt. 

"  Throw  the  contents  of  this  glass  in  your 
face !"  said  Archer. 

"  I  advise  you  not  to  make  the  attempt, 
sir !"  cried  Holt,  laying  his  hand  upon  his 
sword. 

Archer  would  certainly  have  carried  his 
threat  into  execution  if  his  companion  had 
not  prevented  him. 

At  the  same  time,  Beatrice  arose,  and 
intimated  her  intention  of  leaving  the  break- 
fast table,  but  Captain  Archer  besought  her 
to  remain,  promising  to  behave  better  in 
future. 

"  I  hope  you  will,  sir,"  said  the  young 
lady,  as  she  resumed  her  seat. 

"  I  think  it  proper  to  inform  you,  Colonel 
Tyldesley,"  cried  Holt,  "  that  we  shall  im- 
mediately apply  to  Lord  Gerard  of  Bran- 
don,   the  Lord- Lieutenant   of  the   county, 
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for  a  warrant  to  apprehend  these  two  per- 
sons." 

"Then  I  shall  be  compelled  to  prevent 
your  departure,  gentlemen,"  said  the  co- 
lonel. 

"You  will  detain  us  at  your  peril,"  cried 
both  officers. 

"  Let  the  bridge  be  guarded,"  added  Co- 
lonel Tyldesley  to  Hornby.  "No  one  must 
quit  the  hall  without  my  express  permis- 
sion." 

"The  order  shall  be  obeyed,  colonel," 
said  Hornby,  as  he  went  forth. 

However  annoyed  the  officers  might  feel, 
they  were  obliged  to  submit,  since  they  felt 
sure  their  horses  were  removed,  and  saw 
clearly  that  Cawson  would  not  assist  them. 

"  These  officers  have  been  very  insolent, 
cousin,"  whispered  Beatrice.  "  Don't  let 
them  go  until  you  have  bound  them  to 
secrecy." 
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While  Colonel  Tyldesley  was  considering 
how  he  should  act  under  the  circumstances, 
Hornby  somewhat  hastily  returned,  and 
said  that  Captain  Walter  Crosby  and  a 
Quaker  gentleman  had  just  arrived  at  the 
hall. 

Walter  Crosby's  name,  though  uttered  in 
a  low  voice,  reached  Beatrice's  ears,  and 
called  a  blush  to  her  cheek. 

"Is  Captain  Crosby  alone?"  she  said 
to  Hornby. 

"  No,"  replied  the  steward.  "  Doctor 
Bromfield,  the  Quaker,  is  with  him." 

On  this  announcement,  Colonel  Tyldesley 
and  Father  Johnson  regarded  each  other 
in  surprise. 

But  they  had  scarcely  time  to  exchange 
a  word,  when  the  persons  referred  to  en- 
tered the  hall,  and  the  colonel  rose  to  meet 
them. 
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IV. 


•WALTER   CROSBY   AXD   DOCTOR   BROMFIELD,   THE   QUAKER. 

Walier  Crosby  belonged  to  a  good  old 
Roman  Catholic  family,  at  one  time  resi- 
dent in  Lancashire.  Before  fifteen  he  was 
left  an  orphan,  and  his  father  died  poor, 
having  lost  his  estates  during  the  Civil 
Wars. 

But  though  the  youth  had  not  much 
fortune,  he  had  very  good  looks  and  very 
good  manners.  Moreover,  he  had  several 
important  friends,  by  one  of  whom  he  was 
presented   to    Charles    II.,    and    the  good- 
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natured  monarch  was  so  struck  with  his 
appearance,  that  he  at  once  made  him  one 
of  his  pages. 

The  youth's  good  looks  were  of  service 
to  him  at  the  Court  at  Whitehall.  He  was 
much  admired  by  the  ladies,  and  it  may  be 
supposed  led  a  very  pleasant  life. 

He  was  quite  as  much  in  favour  with 
James  K.  as  with  Charles,  and  the  latter 
monarch,  on  his  accession,  gave  him  a  com- 
mission in  the  Guards.  As  far  as  personal 
appearance  went,  Walter  did  credit  to  the 
king's  choice,  for  he  was  considered  the 
handsomest  man  in  the  regiment ;  but  he 
was  likewise  an  excellent  officer,  and  full  of 
spirit  and  courage. 

AVe  cannot  follow  him  through  his  whole 
career,  but  must  be  content  to  mention  that 
on  his  royal  master's  expulsion  from  the 
throne,  Walter  accompanied  him  to  Saint 
Germain,  and  had  since  been  employed  in 
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conveying  secret  intelligence  to  the  Lanca- 
shire Jacobites  and  in  planning  an  insur- 
rection for  the  restoration  of  the  exiled 
king. 

AValter's  great  wish  was  to  accompany 
James  to  Ireland,  and  especially  to  be 
present  at  the  siege  of  Londonderry  ;  but 
the  king  would  not  permit  him,  thinking- 
he  would  be  more  useful  in  Lancashire. 

Besides  being  remarkably  handsome,  Cap- 
tain Crosby  was  exceedingly  tall,  being 
upw^ards  of  six  feet  in  height,  and  possess- 
ing a  very  line  figure.  He  wore  a  dark 
riding-dress,  high  boots,  and  a  broad-leaved 
hat  encircled  by  a  feather. 

With  him  was  a  somewhat  shorter  and 
stouter  person,  who  might  be  twenty  years 
his  senior,  and  whose  plain  drab  coat,  with 
a  stiff  upright  collar,  proclaimed  him  a 
Quaker. 
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Doctor  Bromfield  had  a  very  plain  Avig, 
a  very  plain  hat,  and  a  very  long  white 
neckcloth.  However,  as  he  was  making  a 
journey  on  horseback,  he  did  not  deny 
himself  the  comfort  of  boots,  and  carried 
a  riding-whip  as  easily  as  Colonel  Tyldesley 
himself 

Doctor  Bromfield  had  good  features,  the 
habitual  expression  of  which  was  mild  and 
agreeable,  but  though  professedly  a  man  of 
peace,  he  was  of  a  combative  nature,  and 
easily  roused. 

Doctor  Bromfield  travelled  about  a  great 
deal,  and,  strange  to  saj^,  was  very  well 
received  by  the  principal  Roman  Catholic 
gentry  in  the  North  of  England,  and  ap- 
parently made  himself  quite  at  home  with 
them. 

By  some  persons  it  was  afiirmed  that  his 
Quaker's  dress   was  a  mere   disguise,   but 
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of  this  there  was  no  proof,  and  it  was  cer- 
tain he  was  a  friend  of  the  famous  William 
Penn. 

This  was  the  first  time  Doctor  Bromfield 
had  been  to  Myerscough  Lodge,  though 
he  had  often  been  invited  there.  He  had 
just  come  from  Preston,  where  he  met 
Walter  Crosby,  who  had  brought  him  on 
with  him. 

While  a  very  friendly  greeting  passed 
between  Colonel  Tyldesley  and  the  new- 
comers, Doctor  Bromfield  cast  an  inquir- 
ing glance  round  the  hall,  and  soon  detected 
the  Custom  House  officers,  of  whose  pre- 
sence he  had  been  privately  informed  by 
Hornby. 

He  also  recognised  two  acquaintances  in 
Archer  and  Fowler,  and  could  not  be  mis- 
taken as  to  Cawson,  having  made  a  voyage 
with  him  in  the  pink. 
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"  Thou  hast  got  some  unpleasant  visitors 
here,  I  perceive,  friend,"  observed  Brom- 
field  to  the  colonel. 

"  Yes ;  I  don't  know  what  to  do  with 
them.  If  I  let  them  go,  they  are  likely 
enough  to  get  a  warrant  for  my  arrest." 

"  Ay,  and  they  may  chance  upon  Captain 
Bridges,  who  is  now  in  the  neighbourhood 
with  a  party  of  Dutch  Dragoons,"  said 
Walter  Crosby. 

"  Hadst  thou  not  best  bribe  them,  friend?" 
said  Doctor  Bromfield.  "  It  may  save  ih.QQ 
from  Lancaster  Castle." 

"Will  they  take  a  bribe,  think  you?" 
asked  the  colonel. 

"  I'll  warrant  them,  provided  enough  be 
offered,"  rejoined  Dr.  Bromfield. 

"Captain  Bridges  and  his  guards  are 
bribed  in  the  same  way,"  observed  Walter 
Crosby. 
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"Well,  I  am  willing  to  pay  handsomely 
for  these  men's  departure,"  said  the  colonel. 
"  But  I  want  some  security  that  they  won't 
repeat  their  visit. 

"  Then  shoot  them  both,"  laughed  Wal- 
ter. 

"  No.  That  would  make  a  disturbance. 
Take  them  into  another  room,  and  I  will 
arrange  the  affair  to  thy  satisfaction,"  said 
Dr.  Bromfield. 

Acting  upon  the  suggestion.  Colonel 
Tyldesley  caused  the  officers  to  be  brought 
to  an  inner  room,  whither  he  had  proceeded 
M'ith  Doctor  Bromfield. 

Prior  to  their  appearance,  he  unlocked  a 
bureau,  and  took  from  it  a  bag  of  gold. 

"How  much  hast  thou  there,  friend?" 
inquired  the  Quaker. 

"Two  hundred  guineas.     Is  it  enough?" 

"Too  much.  But  it  is  best  to  be  on  the 
right  side." 
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At  this  juncture  the  officers  were  intro- 
duced by  Hornby. 

"  Bring  round  these  gentlemen's  horses," 
said  the  colonel. 

Hornby  bowed  and  withdrew, 

"Then  you  mean  to  let  us  depart, 
colonel  ?"  cried  the  officers. 

"Doctor  Bromfield  Avill  explain  my  in- 
tention to  you,  gentlemen." 

"  Colonel  Tyldesley  trusts  that  any  un- 
pleasantness that  has  occurred  may  be  for- 
gotten," said  Bromfield;  "and  hopes  a  better 
understanding  may  subsist  between  you  and 
himself  in  future.  In  proof  of  his  good 
feeling,  he  begs  your  acceptance  of  this  bag 
of  money,  which,  I  may  explain,  contains 
two  hundred  guineas." 

At  the  mention  of  this  amount,  the  officers 
could  not  conceal  their  astonishment.  They 
eyed  the  bag  wistfully,  but  did  not  venture 
to  take  it. 
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Seeing  their  hesitation,  Bromfield  pressed 
it  upon  them. 

"  Pray  don't  refuse  the  present,  gentle- 
men," he  said.  "  You  can  do  Colonel  Tyl- 
desley  a  service,  which  he  is  very  happy  to 
requite  beforehand." 

Upon  this  the  officers  took  the  money 
without  more  ado,  and  declared  they  should 
be  quite  ready  to  carry  out  the  colonel's 
wishes,  and  would  no  further  interfere  with 
him  or  his  friends. 

"  I  think  you  had  better  take  Caw- 
son  with  you,  gentlemen,"  said  the  co- 
lonel. 

The  officers  agreed  to  the  proposition, 
and  shortly  afterwards  quitted  the  hall  in 
company  with  the  master  of  the  pink,  and 
returned  to  Cockerham. 

On  arriving  at  the  little  inn  they  found 
the  post-horses  had  already  been  brought 
back. 
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They  did  not  enter  into  any  explanation 
with  Tom  Twiston,  but  the  shrewd  land- 
lord plainly  perceived  they  were  quite  satis- 
fied with  the  result  of  the  expedition. 
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V. 


THE   BLANK   COMMISSIONS. 


Immediately  after  the  departure  of  the 
officers  and  Cawson,  the  whole  party  as- 
sembled in  the  hall  adjourned  to  the  library, 
where  a  discussion  took  place  as  to  what 
ought  to  be  done  under  the  circumstances. 

Beatrice,  being  a  strong  Jacobite,  was 
allowed  to  be  present,  and  sat  near  Father 
Johnson. 

The  important  saddle-bags,  of  which 
Hornby  had  obtained  possession  in  the 
chapel,    were    produced,    and    opened    by 


MTERSCOUGH  LODGE.  $^ 

Lunt — for  we  must  now  give  him  his  real 
name — and  several  blank  commissions  taken 
from  them  and  placed  upon  the  table, 
around  which  the  different  persons  were 
seated. 

"  I  have  brought  these  commissions 
direct  from  His  Majesty  King  James,  whom 
I  saw  less  than  a  week  ago  with  Generals 
Rosen  and  Hamilton,  on  Lough  Foyle  be- 
fore Londonderry.  One  of  them  is  intended 
for  you,  colonel,"  he  said  to  Tyldesley.  "  It 
is  a  colonel's  commission  for  a  regiment  of 
dragoons,  with  blanks  for  all  your  inferior 
officers,  to  be  filled  up  as  you  may  think 
fit." 

"  Give  it  to  me,"  said  Doctor  Bromfield, 
who  had  already  provided  himself  with  a 
lighted  taper  and  wax. 

Havino-  sealed  the  commission  with  a 
large  seal,  he  delivered  it  to  Colonel 
Tyldesley,  who  received  the  paper  on   his 
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knees,  and  pressed  it  to  his  lips  with  a  look 
of  the  most  fervent  loyalty. 

"  I  will  lay  down  my  life,  or  restore  my 
rightful  king  to  the  throne,"  he  said. 

Then  rising  and  turning  to  Walter  Crosby, 
who  was  standing  near,  he  thus  addressed 
him  : 

"  The  first  exercise  I  shall  make  of  my 
newly-acquired  privilege  will  be  to  appoint 
you  major  of  my  regiment." 

So  saying,  and  taking  np  a  pen,  he  filled 
up  a  blank  with  the  young  man's  name. 

Thanking  him  warmly  for  the  distinction 
conferred  upon  him,  Walter  said  : 

"I  trust,  colonel,  I  shall  not  discredit 
your  regiment." 

"  I  have  no  fear  of  that,"  was  the  hearty 
rejoinder. 

Beatrice  looked  delighted. 

"  If  you  fill  up  the  regiment  as  well  as 
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you  have  begun,  cousin,"  she  said,  "  the 
king  will  have  good  reason  to  be  satisfied." 

"Whom  shall  I  put  down  as  lieutenant- 
colonel?"  inquired  Doctor  Bromfield. 

"  John  Girlington  of  Girlington,"  replied 
Colonel  Tyldesley.  "As  captains,  I  ap- 
point Henry  Butler,  Alexander  Butler,  and 
Thomas  Carus ;  as  lieutenants,  William 
Westby,  George  Carus  of  Sellet,  and  Thomas 
Butler;  and  as  cornets,  Nicholas  Knipe  and 
Charles  Coale." 

"Will  all  these  gentlemen  accept  com- 
missions ?"  inquired  Lunt. 

"All.  I  will  answer  for  them,"  replied 
Colonel  Tyldesley. 

"  Then  the  regiment  is  complete,"  said 
Doctor  Bromfield,  who  had  filled  up  all 
the  blanks. 

"It  is  complete  so  far  as  the  ofi[icers 
are  concerned,"  replied  Colonel  Tyldesley. 
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"  But  men,  horses,  arms  and  ammunition, 
have  to  be  provided.  However,  I  engage 
to  have  all  ready  within  a  month." 

"Colonel  Tyldesley  promises  nothing 
more  than  he  can  perform,"  observed 
Father  Johnson. 

"  We  shall  be  able  to  raise  a  dozen  regi- 
ments of  horse  in  this  county,"  said  Lunt. 
"  Both  Lord  Molyneux  and  Sir  William 
Gerard  have  Avritten  to  King  James  to  say 
that  his  majesty  may  count  upon  them." 

"  The  king  enjoins  all  his  loyal  subjects 
in  Lancashire  and  Yorkshire  to  hold  them- 
selves in  readiness,"  said  Threlfall.  "  As 
soon  as  they  hear  the  Duke  of  Berwick  has 
landed  at  Scotland,  they  may  be  certain 
he  himself  Avill  embark  with  a  large  force 
from  L'eland,  and  land  as  near  as  he  can  to 
Lancashire." 

"  Invasion  will  come  on  all'  sides,"  said 
Walter  Crosby.      "  The  French   will   land 


MTERSCOUGH  LODGE.  ^J 

simultaneously  in  Cornwall,  and  march  to- 
wards London." 

"  Shall  you  join  them  ?"  asked  Beatrice, 
in  a  low  voice. 

"  I  know  not,"  he  replied.  "  I  thought 
of  doing  so." 

"Heaven  will  soon  drive  the  usurper 
from  the  throne  and  from  the  kingdom !" 
exclaimed  Father  Johnson. 

"  Amen !"  cried  Doctor  Bromfield. 
"Where  do  5^ou  go  next?"  he  added,  to 
Lunt. 

"  I  shall  proceed  first  to  Dunkenhalgh 
Park,  as  I  desire  to  confer  with  Colonel 
Walmsley.  Next  I  shall  pay  a  visit  to  Sir 
Thomas  Clifton  at  Clifton  Park.  Then  I 
shall  go  to  Mr.  Philip  Langton's  of  the 
Lowe;  next  to  Mr.  William  Dicconson's, 
and  thence  to  Mr.  Blundell's." 

"All  loyal  men  and  true,"  said  Brom- 
field.     "  In  Cheshire  avc  tire  certain  of  Sir 
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Francis  Egerton,  Sir  Philip  Egerton,  Mr. 
Cliolmondeley  of  Vale  Royal,  and  Mr. 
Robert  Cholmondeley  of  Holford." 

"  And  in  Cumberland  and  Northumber- 
land I  can  answer  for  twenty  gentlemen 
of  good  family,"  said  Threlfall.  "  Above 
four  thousand  men  are  already  enlisted  in 
these  counties,  and  the  moment  the  king 
lands,  Carlisle  and  Newcastle  will  be  placed 
in  his  majesty's  hands,  and  an  attack  made 
on  Berwick  and  Chester," 

"  Success  is  certain,  unless  our  plans  are 
thwarted,"  said  Walter  Crosby. 

"  They  cannot  be  thwarted,  unless  by 
treachery,  and  we  have  no  traitors  among 
us,"  observed  Lunt. 

"  I  presume  you  understand,  colonel, 
that  Mr.  Lunt  and  myself  do  not  intend 
to  make  any  stay  here,"  said  Threlfall. 
"We  shall  set  out  on  our  respective  mis- 
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sions  in  an  hour.  As  I  liave  just  explained, 
I  shall  take  Cumberland,  Northumberland, 
and  the  intermediate  counties,  while  Mr. 
Lunt  will  confine  himself  to  Cheshire  and 
Lancashire.     But  we  shall  want  horses." 

"  You  shall  have  them,"  replied  Colonel 
"Tyldesley ;  "  but  you  must  let  me  have 
them  back  again,  for  I  shall  require  them  ; 
and  you  will  both  render  me  a  great  ser- 
vice if  you  will  enlist  men  for  me,  as  well 
as  buy  horses." 

"You  may  rely  upon  us,  colonel,"  said 
Lunt.  "  But  for  that  purpose  we  shall 
require  a  little  money  in  hand — say  a  hun- 
dred each." 

"You  shall  have  it,"  rejoined  the  co- 
lonel.    "  Come  with  me  to  my  closet." 

"  I  wdll  go  with  you,  by  your  leave, 
gentlemen,"  said  Father  Johnson.  "  I  have 
a  word  of  counsel  to  give  you." 
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The  party  then  separated,  and  while  the 
colonel  and  those  with  him  proceeded  to 
the  closet,  the  others  walked  out  into  the 
garden. 
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VI. 


CONVERSE   IN    THE   GARDEN. 


The  day  was  delightful,  and  nothing 
could  be  more  charming  than  that  old- 
fashioned  garden.  Doctor  Bromfield  sat 
down  on  a  bench,  leaving  Walter  and  Bea- 
trice to  stroll  on  together. 

After  proceeding  slowly  to  a  little  dis- 
tance, they  halted  beneath  the  shade  of  a 
spreading  tree. 

"  I  thought  I  should  have  seen  you  and 
the  colonel  at  Preston  this  morning,"  re- 
marked Walter. 
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"  We  were  stopped  by  those  Custom 
House  officers.  But  we  shall  go  later  in 
the  day,  unless  Mrs.  Tyldesley  returns  in  the 
interim.  Have  you  been  long  in  Preston, 
AValter?" 

"  Only  since  yesterday.  I  came  to  your 
father's  house  with  Doctor  Bromfield.  We 
found  him  very  busily  engaged  in  prepara- 
tions for  the  rising.  I  shall  soon  go  back 
to  Saint  Germain,  unless  events  of  import- 
ance occur  here.  You  know  I  am  now  the 
queen's  most  trusty  messenger.  She  is  con- 
stantly engaged  in  some  plot  for  the  king's 
restoration,  and  always  employs  me." 

*'  And  you  are  delighted  to  serve  her  ?" 

"  I  could  not  be  otherwise.  Queen  Mary 
of  Modena  is  the  most  charming  woman  in 
the  world !'' 

"  I  often  wish  I  were  one  of  her  majesty's 
maids  of  honour,"  said  Beatrice.  "  I  am 
sure  1  should  like  Saint  Germain  !" 
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"  Ere  long  I  hope  the  Court  will  be 
restored  to  St.  James's,"  rejomed  Walter. 
*'  Then  you  may  have  your  wish." 

"  I  should  prefer  the  French  palace,"  said 
Beatrice.  "  But  I  speak  of  Courts  as  if  I 
knew  what  they  were  like  ;  whereas  I  have 
never  seen  one,  and  probably  never  shall," 
she  added,  with  a  sigh. 

"  You  cannot  tell,"  he  rejoined.  "  If  you 
are  ever  presented  to  Queen  Mary  of  Modena, 
I  am  certain  you  Avill  become  a  favourite 
with  her. 

"  You  flatter  me,  Walter,"  she  said. 

"  No ;  you  are  exactly  the  person  the 
queen  would  like,  and  have  a  frankness 
that  would  enchant  her.  I  persuade  myself 
you  will  some  day  become  one  of  her 
attendants." 

"  Oh,  I  hope  I  shall !"  she  exclaimed. 
"  You  must  get  me  appointed.  I  know  you 
have  plenty  of  interest.     But  what  are  you 
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going  to  do  now  ?  Do  3'ou  intend  to  remain 
here?" 

"  Not  long.  I  am  expecting  orders  from 
the  king.  But  I  think  I  shall  accompany 
Doctor  Bromfield." 

"  Is  Doctor  Bromfield  really  a  Quaker, 
Walter  ?     I  can  scarcely  believe  it." 

"  Don't  ask  me.  He  is  a  very  extra- 
ordinary person,  whatever  religious  sect  he 
may  belong  to.  I  brought  him  here  to-day 
because  he  wants  to  know  Colonel  Tyl- 
desley,  whom  he  has  not  previously  met. 
With  the  exception  of  Colonel  Parker,  he  is 
the  most  active  Jacobite  among  us." 

"You  underrate  yourself,  Walter.  You 
are  more  active  than  either  of  them." 

"  I  may  ride  faster  and  further  than  they 
can  ;  convey  more  important  messages,  and 
brino;  back  more  answers ;  but  I  cannot 
contrive  a  plot  half  so  well.  Colonel  Parker 
is  a  very  good  officer,  and  stands  well  with 
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the  king,  and  when  the  rising  takes  place 
will  no  doubt  receive  a  command.  He  is 
now  in  Preston." 

"  There  will  be  a  strong  muster  of  Jaco- 
bites here  at  Myerscough  before  long,"  said 
Beatrice.  "  Sir  John  Fen  wick,  of  Fenwick 
Tower,  in  Northumberland,  who  you  know 
is  at  the  head  of  our  party  in  that  county, 
is  coming  to  pay  a  short  visit  to  Colonel 
Tyldesley,  and  several  of  his  friends  will  be 
asked  to  meet  him." 

"  Sir  Jolin  and  Lady  Mary  Fenwick 
are  on  their  way  here,  and  will  probably 
arrive  to-day,*'  said  Walter.  ''  They  have 
been  staying  at  Townley  Park,  and  Colo- 
nel Townley  will  bring  them  and  Colonel 
Parker,  who  has  likewise  been  staying  at 
Townley,  in  his  roomy,  old-fashioned 
coach." 

"  I  have  never  seen  the  Fen  wicks,"  said 
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Beatrice.  *'  I  am  told  Sir  John  is  a  fine 
man,  but  very  haughty." 

"You  have  heard  him  correctly  de- 
scribed," rejoined  Walter.  "  He  is  exces- 
sively proud  ;  and  he  may  well  be  proud 
of  his  ancient  lineage,  for  the  Fenwicks 
are  one  of  the  oldest  families  in  Northum- 
berland, and  have  held  Fenwick  Tower 
since  the  time  of  Henry  III.  They  have 
always  been  a  warlike  race,  and  engaged  in 
innumerable  Border  conflicts.  Sir  John 
himself  commanded  a  regiment  of  horse  in 
the  service  of  the  Prince  of  Orange  in  1676 
with  great  distinction  ;  but  though  he  had 
served  the  prince,  he  was  not  to  be  de- 
tached from  his  rightful  sovereign,  and 
refused  to  draw  the  sword  for  the  usurper. 
Lady  Mary  Fenwick,  who  is  a  daughter  of 
the  Earl  of  Carlisle,  is  equally  devoted  to 
King  James." 

"  I  am  aware  of  it,"  said  Beatrice.    "  Sir 
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John  Fenwick  is  certain  to  become  a  dis- 
tinguished Jacobite  leader.  But  why  is  he 
not  with  the  king  at  Londonderry  ?" 

"  He  can  serve  his  majesty  better  here," 
replied  Walter. 

Just  then  their  discourse  was  interrupted 
by  Doctor  Bromfield,  who  came  to  tell 
them  that  Mrs.  Tyldesley  had  just  returned 
from  Preston,  and  that  Colonel  Townley 
had  just  arrived  in  his  coach,  bringing  with 
him  Sir  John  and  Lady  Mary  Fenwick,  and 
Colonel  Parker. 

"  How  strange !"  exclaimed  Beatrice. 
"  "VYe  were  just  talking  of  them.  But  don't 
let  us  stop  here.  Come  into  the  house.  I 
long  to  see  the  Fen  wicks." 


F  2 
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VIL 

SIR  JOHN   A.ND   LA.DT   MART  FENWICK. 

They  found  the  Avhole  party  assembled 
in  the  hall. 

Mrs.  Tyldesley,  who  had  driven  from 
Preston  in  her  chariot,  had  hastily  alighted 
and  joined  her  husband,  and  they  were 
now  welcoming  their  distinguished  visitors. 

Unquestionably,  the  proud  Northum- 
brian baronet  was  a  very  fine-looking  man, 
and  did  not  disdain  the  aid  of  dress. 

His  tall,  eleofant  fif][ure  was  set  ojBf  to  the 
utmost  advantage  by  a  richly-embroidered, 


MTERSCOUGH  LODGE.  69 

claret-coloured  coat ;  while  a  large  peruke, 
made  of  light-brown  hair,  and  fortunately 
devoid  of  powder,  flowed  over  his  shoulders 
in  ample  curls.  His  long  neckcloth  was  of 
Flanders  lace,  and  he  had  deep  lace  ruffles 
at  his  wrists.  A  sword,  sustained  by  a 
broad,  rich  belt,  hung  by  his  side.  His 
amber- coloured  silk  hose  were  drawn  above 
the  knee,  and  his  high-quartered  shoes  were 
fastened  by  diamond  buckles.  He  carried 
his  embroidered  and  feathered  hat  in  his 
hand,  but  contrived,  at  the  same  time,  to 
make  frequent  use  of  his  snuff-box. 

Sir  John  Fenwick's  manner  was  con- 
sidered very  haughty,  but  this  was  one  of 
the  rare  occasions  on  which  he  chose  to 
unbend,  and  he  was  now  particularly 
affable. 

Lady  Mary  Fenwick,  who,  it  has  been 
incidentally  mentioned,  was  a  daughter  of 
the   Earl  of  Carlisle,  had  very  charming 
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manners,  and  if  she  could  not  be  accounted 
a  beauty,  was  certainly  very  far  from  plain. 
She  had  soft  blue  eyes,  a  fair  complexion — 
not  the  result  of  art — and  expressive  fea- 
tures, and  was  generally  very  much  ad- 
mired. 

Colonel  Tyldesley,  who  had  never  seen 
her  before,  was  enchanted  with  her. 

Of  late,  female  costume  had  become 
much  stiffer  than  formerly,  and  the  charms 
of  person,  which  had,  perhaps,  been  too 
lavishly  displayed  in  the  reign  of  Charles  II,, 
were  now  carefully  concealed,  and  the  figure 
cased  in  a  long,  tight  stomacher.  Instead 
of  being  loose  and  ample,  the  sleeves  were 
curtailed,  and  trimmed  with  long  lace  ruffles 
that  hung  to  the  elbow. 

But  the  change  chiefly  to  be  regretted 
was,  that  the  tresses  were  no  longer  allowed 
to  wanton  unconfined  over  the  shoulders, 
as  they  did  in  the  days  of  the  Comte  de 
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Grammont,  but  were  raised  to  a  great 
height  above  the  brow,  plentifully  adorned 
with  ribands  and  lace,  and  covered  on  the 
summit  with  a  rich  veil  or  scarf. 

Such  was  the  mode  adopted  both  by  Lady 
Mary  Fenwick  and  Mrs.  Tyldesley. 

Whether  the  new  head-dress  suited  them 
better  than  the  former  mode  would  have 
done,  we  presume  not  to  say. 

As  Lady  Mary's  lofty  coiffure,  with  its 
tiers  of  ribbons  and  lace  streamers,  made 
her  look  somewhat  taller,  she  fancied  it  im- 
proved her  appearance,  and  perhaps  she 
was  right.  But  Mrs.  Tyldesley,  who  was 
still  young,  very  good-looking,  quite  suffi- 
ciently tall,  did  not  require  a  towering 
head-dress,  and  might  have  kept  to  the 
former  fashion  with  advantao;e. 

Colonel  Townley,  who  belonged  to  one 
of  the  oldest  Roman  Catholic  families  in 
Lancashire,  and  had  suffered  much  for  his 
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adherence  to  the  religion  of  his  fathers, 
looked  like  a  country  gentleman  who  spent 
a  great  portion  of  his  time  in  the  chase  and 
other  sports. 

He  was  the  picture  of  health,  and  though 
considerably  past  the  middle  age,  looked 
so  hale  and  heart}^,  that  he  might  last 
for  another  fifty  years  if  lie  did  not 
break  his  neck  while  huntins:  in  the  mean 
time. 

With  his  fresh  complexion,  bright  blue 
eyes,  and  expression  of  honliomie,  Colonel 
Townley's  was  a  pleasant  face  to  look 
upon. 

He  was  a  large  man,  and  well  made,  and 
was  dressed  in  a  style  that  looked  somewhat 
antiquated  beside  Sir  John  Fenwick's  gay 
habiliments. 

Colonel  Parker,  whom  he  had  brought 
with  him  from  Townley  Hall  in  his  coach, 
was  much  younger,   and  a  very  different- 
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looking  person.  He  likewise  belonged  to  a 
good  old  Lancashire  family,  but  had  no 
place  of  his  own. 

Colonel  Parker  had  marked  features,  and 
a  somewhat  sinister  expression  of  counte- 
nance, but  he  had  very  agreeable,  almost 
captivating  manners,  and  was  accounted 
very  handsome. 

He  wore  a  half- military  riding  •  dress, 
with  a  campaign  "wig,  a  laced  cocked  hat, 
adorned  with  a  feather,  high  boots,  and 
had  a  sword  by  his  side. 

Colonel  Parker,  as  we  have  said,  was  a 
staunch  Jacobite,  and  had  been  concerned 
in  every  plot  for  the  restoration  of  the 
deposed  king,  and  even  in  some  plots,  it 
was  darkly  hinted,  for  the  assassination  of 
him  who  he  styled  the  Usurper.  From 
King  William,  Colonel  Parker  had  received 
some  affront  which  he  had  sworn  to  re- 
venge. 
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The  colonel  was  an  old  friend  of  Father 
Johnson,  who  now  came  forward  to  wel- 
come him,  and  they  conversed  together 
apart,  while  Colonel  Tyldesley  addressed 
himself  to  the  Fenwicks. 

"At  length  I  behold  you  and  Lady  Mary 
at  Myerscough,  Sir  John,''  he  said.  "  I 
have  often  expected  you  but  have  hitherto 
been  always  disappointed." 

"  I  need  not  now  explain  why  I  could 
not  come  to  you  on  more  than  one  occasion, 
colonel,"  rejoined  Sir  John.  "But  I  am 
delighted  to  find  myself  here  at  last. 
Myerscough,  as  the  residence  of  your  va- 
liant grandsire,  has  always  had  the  greatest 
interest  to  me." 

"  And  to  me  too,"  added  Lady  Mary. 
''  But  I  had  not  pictured  to  myself  such  a 
fine  old  place.  Even  the  great  hall  we 
have  just  quitted  does  not  throw  it  into 
shade." 
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"  Nay,  it  will  not  bear  comparison  mtli 
Townley,"  said  Colonel  Tyldesley. 

"  Perhaps  you  have  no  oaks  equal  to 
ours,"  observed  Colonel  Townley.  "  But 
Ave  have  nothing  better  than  this  noble 
hall." 

"You  are  pleased  to  be  complimentary, 
sir,"  said  Colonel  Tyldesley.  "  But  what- 
ever may  be  the  merits  or  defects  of  my 
house,  it  is  large  enough  to  enable  me  to 
entertain  my  friends,  and  I  am  right  glad 
to  see  you  all." 

He  then  stepped  forward  to  greet  Colonel 
Parker,  and  shook  hands  heartily  with  him. 

"  I  hope  you  bring  us  good  news,"  he 
said. 

"  Excellent  news  from  Scotland,"  replied 
Parker.  "  Viscount  Dundee  has  just  gained 
a  great  battle  over  General  Mackay  at  Kil- 
liecrankie.  Unfortunately,  Dundee  himself 
is  mortally  wounded." 
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"  That  robs  the  victory  of  half  its  value," 
said  Colonel  Tyldesley. 

"The  news  has  been  brought  by  express 
from  Scotland,  and  has  been  sent  from 
Port  Patrick  to  King  James,"  said  Parker. 
"  I  understand  from  Father  Johnson  that 
Threlfall  and  Lunt  have  been  here." 

"They  have  only  just  departed,  after  a 
narrow  escape  from  arrest  by  two  Custom 
House  officers,"  said  Colonel  Tyldesley. 
"Things  seem  to  be  going  on  well  in  Ireland, 
though  the  siege  of  Londonderry  lingers. 
But  I  am  most  anxious  to  learn  that  our 
friends  in  this  county  are  ready  to  rise." 

"They  only  await  the  signal,"  replied 
Colonel  Parker.  "  But  you  shall  hear  all 
particulars  at  a  more  convenient  oppor- 
tunity." 

"  Come  with  nie,  then,  at  once  to  the 
library,    where  we  shall  be  undisturbed," 
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said  Colonel  Tyldesley.     ''  I  am  impatient 
to  learn  how  we  stand." 

Then,  turning  to  Lady  Mary  Fenwick, 
he  besought  her  to  excuse  him  if  he  left  her 
for  a  short  time  to  the  care  of  his  wife. 

"  Don't  mind  me  in  the  least,  colonel," 
she  rejoined.  "  Women  have  no  business 
to  take  part  in  men's  counsels." 
'^4j  "  There  I  don't  agree  with  your  lady- 
ship," observed  Mrs.  Tyldesley.  "  I  am  of 
opinion  we  could  give  very  good  advice ; 
but  since  we  are  not  asked,  we  need  not 
trouble  ourselves.  While  the  gentlemen 
retire  to  hold  a  consultation  together,  I  will 
conduct  your  ladyship  to  your  room." 

Lady  Mary  expressed  her  thanks,  and 
passing  out  of  the  hall,  ascended  the  great 
staircase  with  her  hostess,  who  conducted 
her  to  a  large  bedchamber,  panelled  with 
dark   oak,   and   hung    with    tapestry.      It 
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was  furnished  with  an  antique  oak  bed- 
stead, with  tall  carved  posts,  and  a  heavy 
canopy. 

Owing  to  its  furniture,  the  chamber  had 
a  sombre  look;  but  Lady  Mary  seemed 
enchanted  with  it. 
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VIII. 


A   CONFERENCE. 


Meantime,  all  the  gentlemen,  who,  at 
Colonel  Tyldesley's  request,  had  accom- 
panied him  to  the  library,  seated  them- 
selves at  a  table  placed  in  the  centre  of 
the  room. 

Hornby  was  stationed  outside  the  door, 
strict  orders  being  given  him  that  no  one 
should  be  allowed  admittance. 

"We  are  now  able  to  hold  a  perfectly 
private  conference,  gentlemen,"  said  Colonel 
Tyldesley;   "and  I  may  therefore  venture 
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to  ask  of  those  best  able  to  give  us  in- 
formation, whether  all  is  ready  for  the 
insurrection  ?" 

"  We  only  await  the  king's  orders,"  re- 
plied Colonel  Parker.  "  Doctor  Bromfield 
and  Mr.  Walter  Crosby,  who  are  quite  as 
well  informed  as  I  am  myself,  will  tell  you 
that  all  possible  preparations  have  been 
made ;  that  arms,  accoutrements,  saddles, 
bridles,  and  other  necessaries  have  been 
collected  and  concealed  in  the  houses  and 
outhouses  of  all  our  confederates;  that 
great  numbers  of  men  have  been  raised  in 
every  part  of  this  county,  and  of  the  ad- 
joining counties ;  and  furthermore,  that 
assurance  of  assistance  in  men  and  arms 
has  been  given  us  by  King  Louis  XIV." 

"  I  brought  a  letter  to  that  effect  from 
Queen  Mary  of  Modena  to  Lord  Molyneux," 
said  Walter  Crosby. 

"  And  I  have  a  despatch  from  Lord  Mel- 
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ford,"  said  Doctor  Bromfield,  producing  a 
letter  as  he  spoke,  "  in  Avhich  his  lordship 
promises,  on  the  part  of  King  James,  that 
as  soon  as  Ids  majesty  has  taken  London- 
derry, which  may  occur  at  any  moment, 
he  will  embark  for  England ;  and  that  the 
Duke  of  Berwick  will  land  in  Scotland  at 
the  same  time.  The  victory  just  gained  at 
Killiecrankie  by  the  brave  Dundee  will  not 
be  without  influence  upon  him." 

"  You  may  not  be  aware,  gentlemen, 
even  those  who  are  best  informed,"  said 
Sir  John  Fenwick,  who  was  seated  near 
Colonel  Tyldesley,  "  that  five  hundred 
Irish  soldiers  are  now  scattered  about 
Northumberland.  I  engage  that  they  shall 
be  got  together  in  a  few  days  to  assist  King 
James,  if  there  should  be  an  insurrection  in 
the  northern  counties." 

Expressions  of  the  liveliest  satisfaction 
were  heard  from  all  at  this  announcement. 

VOL.  1.  G 
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"  I  can  count  upon  a  hundred  men,  whom 
I  Avill  mount  and  equip,"  said  Colonel 
Townley ;  "  and  I  shall  have  with  me  Lieu- 
tenant-Colonel Standisli  of  Standish,  and 
Captain  Bierley." 

"  And  I  will  provide  a  regiment  of  horse, 
for  which  I  have  just  received  a  commis- 
sion," said  Colonel  Tyldesley.  "I  shall 
have  with  me  Lieutenant-Colonel  Girling- 
ton,  and  half  a  dozen  officers.  I  have  plenty 
of  arms  concealed  in  the  house,  as  my  chap- 
lain will  tell  you." 

"  Arms  and  accoutrements  for  a  full  regi- 
ment of  horse,"  said  Father  Johnson. 

"  You  promise  well,  gentlemen,"  observed 
Colonel  Parker.  "  But  you  must  not  ima- 
gine King  James  will  be  left  undisturbed  in 
Ireland.  The  Duke  of  Schomberg,  whose 
valour  and  military  skill  we  must  all  admit, 
has  got  together  in  great  haste  an  army  of 
ten   thousand   men,    c:^niposed   of  English 
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militia  and  French  refugees,  and  means  to 
disembark  them  in  Ulster.  A  battle  must 
speedily  ensue  which  may  materially  aftect 
our  future  plans.  But  whatever  may  be  the 
result  of  the  engagement,  there  is  only  one 
way,  in  my  opinion,  to  insure  success  to 
our  scheme." 

"  Let  us  hear  it,"  said  Father  Johnson. 

"William  of  Nassau  is  now  in  Holland. 
He  must  never  return  to  this  country." 

"That  were  desirable,  in  good  sooth," 
said  the  priest.     "  But  how  prevent  him  ?" 

"Can  370U  not  guess?"  rejoined  Parker, 
significantly. 

Every  one  seemed  struck  by  the  answer; 
but,  for  a  few  moments,  no  remark  was 
made. 

At  length  Colonel  Tyldesley  spoke. 

"  I  will  not  affect  to  misunderstand  you, 
Colonel    Parker,"    he   said,    very   gravely. 
g2 
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"But,  liowcver  desirable  the  prince's  re- 
moval may  be,  lie  must  be  dealt  with 
fairly." 

"  He  is  the  bitter  enemy  of  our  religion," 
said  Father  Johnson. 

"  He  is  a  usurper,"  added  Doctor  Brom- 
field,  "  and  has  no  right  to  sit  on  the 
throne." 

"  But  he  must  not  be  assassinated,"  said 
Colonel  Tyldesley. 

"No,  no!"  cried  Colonel  Townley.  "I 
will  be  no  party  to  any  such  plan." 

"  You  are  over-scrupulous,  gentlemen," 
said  Parker. 

"  I  think  so,"  observed  Doctor  Brom> 
field. 

"The  proposition  is  very  startling,"  said 
Sir  John  Fenwick,  "and  requires  consi- 
deration." 

"  It  requires  none,"  said  Colonel  Tyl- 
deslev. 
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"  None  whatever,"  added  Colonel  Town- 
ley. 

"Then  let  me  tell  you,  gentlemen,"  said 
Colonel  Parker,  "  that  the  scheme  has  been 
sanctioned — nay,  was  suggested  —by  a  dig- 
nitary of  our  holy  Church." 

'■'■  I  don't  disapprove  of  it,"  said  Father 
Johnson. 

"  I  Avon't  argue  the  matter,"  said  Colonel 
Tyldesley  ;  "  because  I  insist,  if  the  scheme 
has  ever  been  entertained,  it  may  be 
abandoned.  The  execution  of  such  a  pro- 
ject Avould  disgrace  our  cause." 

"William  of  Nassau  is  so  much  detested, 
that  a  hundred  daggers  are  ready  to  strike 
him,"  said  Colonel  Parker  ;  "  and  the  only 
v/onder  is  that  not  one  has  yet  found  a 
way  to  his  heart." 

"  Leave  him  to  Heaven,"  said  Colonel 
Townley. 

"You    have    not    yet    spoken,     Captain 
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Crosby,"  said  Sir  John  Fenwick  to  AValter. 
"  Do  you  disapprove  of  the  attempt  ?" 

"  I  do,"  was  the  reply ;  "  but  I  leave 
others  to  act  as  they  think  proper," 

"Let  no  more  be  said  on  the  subject," 
observed  Sir  John  Fenwick.  "  We  are  not 
likely  to  agree.  But  I  wish  to  ask  some 
questions.  I  am  told  that  the  French  king 
has  not  a  fleet  ready,  and  that  the  fortifica- 
tions of  Brest,  Saint  Malo,  Cherbourg,  and 
Havre  are  out  of  repair;  whereas  it  ap- 
pears that  the  Prince  of  Orange  has  nearly 
a  hundred  men-of-war  here  and  in  Hol- 
land." 

"  You  have  been  misinformed,  Sir  John," 
said  Walter.  "  The  fortifications  you  men- 
tion are  in  very  good  repair,  as  I  myself 
can  testify  ;  and  King  Louis  means  to  send 
a  squadron  of  twenty-two  vessels,  com- 
manded  by  the    Comte   de   Chateau-Reg- 
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nault,  to  Bantry  Bay,  where  he  may  expect 
to  meet  Admiral  Herbert." 

"  Our  prospects,  I  think,  are  excellent," 
said  Colonel  Tyldesley  ;  "  and  if  the  victory 
of  Killiecrankie  can  only  be  followed  up, 
we  need  not  despair  of  winning  Edinburgh, 
where  we  have  many  partisans." 

"We  have  friends  there  who  will  seize 
the  castle,  should  the  Duke  of  Berwick 
land,"  said  Sir  John  Fen  wick. 

"  All  looks  so  well,"  observed  Colonel 
Tyldesley,  "  that  we  clearly  need  not 
have  recourse  to  schemes  abhorrent  to 
loyal  natures.  And  now  I  should  like 
to  show  you  my  store  of  arms." 

With  this  they  arose,  and  all  quitted  the 
room  except  Colonel  Parker,  Doctor  Brom- 
field,  and  Father  Johnson,  who  did  not 
seem  satisfied  with  the  result  of  the  con- 
ference. 
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"  I  am  sorry  I  broached  my  plan,"  said 
Parker.  "  I  tliougbt  it  would  have  been 
differently  received.  But  I  shall  not  give 
it  up." 

"  I  believe  Sir  John  Fen  wick  will  join 
us/'  observed  Doctor  Bromfield. 

"  I  am  sure  he  will,"  said  Father  John- 
son.    "  I  will  speak  to  him  in  private." 

By  the  time  the  gentlemen  came  out  of 
the  library  the  ladies  had  re-appeared  from 
above,  and  the  whole  party  again  met  in 
the  hall. 

But  they  did  not  remain  there  long. 

Colonel  Tyldesley  w^as  anxious  to  show 
his  friends  the  great  quantity  of  arms  and 
warlike  equipage  he  had  got  together,  and 
he  took  them  to  various  closets  and  secret 
rooms,  where  a  surprising  number  of  sad- 
dles, bridles,  and  holsters  were  to  be  seen, 
with  two  or  three  boxes  of  swords,  musquets, 
musquetoons,  pistols,  pikes,  drums,  kettle- 
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drums,  trumpets,  and  a  couple  of  stand- 
ards, forming  altogether  accoutrements  suf- 
ficient for  a  couple  of  regiments. 

Colonel  Tyldesley  also  declared  that  he 
had  plenty  of  powder,  and  that  more  than 
a  dozen  barrels  were  stowed  away  in  a 
vault. 

"  Enough  to  blow  up  the  house,"  said 
Colonel  Townley,  with  a  laugh. 

"  Enough  to  blow  up  half  a  dozen 
houses,"  added  Colonel  Parker.  "  I  would 
the  Prince  of  Orange  were  here  to  be  sent 
to  the  skies.  No  doubt  you  have  horses 
for  all  your  saddles  and  bridles,  and  men 
for  all  the  horses." 

"  I  have,"  replied  Colonel  Tyldesley.  "  I 
think  I  am  fully  prepared.  I  expect  Lieu- 
tenant-Colonel Girlington  here  to-day,  and 
I  dare  say  I  shall  have  Captain  Henry  But- 
ler, Captain  Carus,  and  Lieutenant  Westby 
as  well." 
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"  I  hope  so,"  said  Sir  John  Fenwick.  "  I 
shall  be  delighted  to  meet  them." 

"Then  you  won't  be  disappointed,"  said 
Colonel  Townley  ;  "for  they  have  all  just 
ridden  into  the  court-yard." 

Colonel  Tyldesley  immediately  went  out 
to  meet  them,  and  gave  them  a  hearty  wel- 
come. 
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IX. 


IN   "WHICH  MANY  UNEXPECTED  VISITORS  AKRITE   AT 
MYERSCOUGH. 

It  seemed  there  was  to  be  a  great 
gathering  of  Jacobites  that  day  at  Myers- 
cough  Lodge,  for  scarcely  had  Colonel 
Tyldesley  disposed  of  the  officers  we  have 
mentioned,  than  three  much  more  impor- 
tant personages  arrived — namely.  Lord 
Molyneux,  Sir  William  Gerard,  and  Sir 
Rowland  Stanley. 

They  came  on  horseback,  and  had  half  a 
dozen  well-mounted  attendants  with  them. 
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It  may  be  mentioned  that  Lord  Moly- 
iieux,  Colonel  Tyldesley,  and  Colonel 
Town  ley  were  connected  by  marriage. 

"I  thank  you  for  this  visit,  my  dear 
lord,"  said  Colonel  Tyldesley.  "It  is  all 
the  more  agreeable,  because  unexpected." 

"  Unexpected  !"  exclaimed  Lord  Moly- 
neux.  "  How  is  that  ?  I  received  an  in- 
vitation from  you." 

"And  so  did  we,"  cried  Sir  William 
Gerard  and  Sir  Rowland  Stanley. 

"  The  invitations  did  not  come  from  me, 
and  I  suspect  must  have  been  sent  with 
some  ill  design,"  replied  Colonel  Tyldesley. 
"Nevertheless,  I  repeat  I  am  exceedingly 
glad  to  see  you  all.  You  will  find  several 
of  your  friends  here." 

And  he  told  them  who  were  in  the 
house. 

"This  is  surprising,"  exclaimed  Lord 
Molyneux. 
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But  it  seemed  still  more  surprising  when, 
not  very  long  afterwards,  three  other  im- 
portant Jacobite  gentlemen  arrived — 
namely,  Sir  Thomas  Clifton,  Mr.  William 
Dicconson,  and  Mr.  Philip  Langton. 

They  were  likewise  on  horseback  and 
well  attended. 

None  of  these  persons  having  been  in- 
vited, it  became  evident  that  some  trea- 
cherous design  was  on  foot,  and  that  it 
behoved  Colonel  Tyldesley  and  his  friends 
to  take  all  needful  precautions  for  their 
safety. 

The  first  idea  of  the  gentlemen  who  had 
been  thus  strangely  assembled  was  that 
they  should  depart  immediately,  but  at 
the  earnest  entreaties  of  Colonel  Tyldesley, 
Sir  John  Fenwick,  and  Colonel  Townley, 
they  all  agreed  to  remain  for  a  short  time, 
and  hold  a  consultation. 

To  prevent  a  surprise.  Colonel  Tyldesley 
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ordered  the  park  gates  to  be  shut,  and  a 
watch  to  be  kept  at  the  bridge. 

The  horses  were  not  taken  into  the 
stables,  and  the  grooms  remained  beside 
them. 

"  We  make  a  strong  muster  now,"  ob- 
served Lord  Molyneux  ;  "  and  should  be 
well  able  to  resist  an  attack." 

"  I  do  not  think  such  a  course  would  be 
prudent,"  rejoined  Colonel  Tyldesley.  "  But 
let  us  talk  the  matter  over  indoors." 

He  then  took  them  into  the  house,  and 
presented  them  to  the  ladies,  Avho  were 
filled  with  astonishment  at  their  unexpected 
arrival. 

Nor  was  their  wonder  decreased  by  the 
explanation  given. 

Mrs.  Tyldesley  was  persuaded  some  dire 
event  was  about  to  happen  ;  but  Beatrice 
tried  to  keep  up  her  courage. 

After   a    brief  discourse    had   occurred, 
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Colonel  Parker  took  upon  himself  to  address 
the  assemblage. 

"It  is  easy  to  understand  why  these  invi- 
tations have  been  sent  in  Colonel  Tyldes- 
ley's  name,"  he  said.  "  The  object  was 
clearly  to  get  together  several  of  the  most 
important  Jacobite  gentlemen  in  the  county, 
and  then  arrest  them  for  holding  a  treason- 
able meeting.  No  doubt  warrants  have 
been  issued,  and  ere  long  Captain  Bridges 
with  his  Dutch  guard  will  be  here.  Colonel 
Tyldesley  is  of  opinion  that  resistance  must 
not  be  offered.  In  that  case  there  is  no- 
thing for  us  but  flight,  since  it  is  impos- 
sible so  many  persons  and  so  many  horses 
can  be  concealed.  But,"  he  added,  chang- 
ing his  tone,  and  speaking  very  energe- 
tically, "  I  think  we  ought  to  resist.  We 
have  plenty  of  men  and  arms,  and  the  hall, 
with  its  moat  and  bridge,  is  susceptible  of 
defence." 
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"  It  is  certain  the  hall  could  be  success- 
fully defended,"  said  Colonel  Tyldesley ; 
"  but  I  am  unwilling  to  adopt  such  a 
course,  since  it  might  lead  to  disastrous 
consequences  to  our  party." 

"  It  would  inevitably  do  so,"  said  Colonel 
Townley.  "  In  less  than  a  week  we  should 
be  lodged  in  Lancaster  Castle.  My  advice 
is  that  we  should  all  depart  forthwith,  and 
keep  together  till  w^e  reach  Preston.  If  we 
separate,  though  the  majority  of  us  may 
escape,  some  are  sure  to  be  taken." 

"  You  are  right,  colonel,"  said  Lord 
Molyneux.  "  Seeing  us  in  such  force.  Cap- 
tain Bridges  will  not  dare  to  attack  us ;  but 
we  may  attack  liim,  if  we  choose." 

"  Yes ;  I  can  furnish  you  all  with  arms," 
said  Colonel  Tyldesley. 

After  drinking  King  James's  health  in 
bumpers,  the  whole  of  the  guests  prepared 
for    departure,   and    as    the    Lodge    could 
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scarcely  be  considered  safe  at  this  moment, 
all  tlie  ladies  agreed  to  go  to  Townley  Park. 
Bv  this  arrangement,  the  colonel  would 
be  left  with  Father  Johnson,  to  take  care 
of  the  house. 


VOL    I.  II 
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X. 

CAPTAIN   BUIDGES   AND   UIS   DUTCH   DRAGOONS. 

In  a  very  short  space  of  time  all  was  got 
ready. 

Holsters  with  pistols  in  them  were  pro- 
vided for  such  of  the  gentlemen  as  were 
unarmed,  and  the  grooms  had  muskets  slung 
over  their  shoulders. 

The  advanced  guard  consisted  of  half  a 
dozen  armed  attendants,  Lieutenant- Colonel 
Girlington,  Captain  Butler,  and  Captain 
Carus,  with  Lord  Molyneux,  Sir  William 
Gerard,  and  Sir  Rowland  Stanley. 
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They  were  followed  by  more  armed 
grooms,  and  after  them  can^e  Colonel 
Townley's  large  coach,  which  was  now 
occupied  by  Sir  John  and  Lady  Fenwick, 
with  Mrs.  Tyldesley. 

On  one  side  of  the  coach  rode  Colonel 
Townley  himself,  and  on  the  other  Doctor 
Bromfield.  Colonel  Parker,  who  was  now 
very  well  mounted,  rode  by  himself,  and 
Walter  Crosby  and  Beatrice  brought  up 
the  rear. 

As  this  large  cavalcade  rode  through  the 
park,  it  presented  a  very  striking  appear- 
ance, and  excited  the  admiration  of  Colonel 
Tyldesley  and  Father  Johnson,  who  watched 
it  from  the  bridge. 

It  had  proceeded  about  four  miles  on  the 
road  to  Preston,  without  meeting  an  inter- 
ruption, when  the  foremost  of  the   party 
discovered  a  troop  of  horse  advancing  from 
h2 
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Broughton,  and  at  once  called  the  attention 
of  the  others  to  tlieni. 

Not  a  moment's  doubt  could  be  enter- 
tained that  they  were  Captain  Bridges  and 
his  Dutch  dragoons. 

The  English  officer  rode  a  good  stron^^ 
horse,  and  being  a  fine  man,  looked  very 
well  in  his  laced  scarlet  coat,  feathered 
cocked  hat,  and  jack-boots.  He  had  pistols 
in  his  holsters,  and  a  Ions:  sword  danoflino- 
from  his  shoulder-belt.  His  looks  were 
insolent  and  authoritative. 

The  Dutch  guards  were  large  men,  well 
mounted,  and  handsomely  equipped  Avitli 
breastplates  of  steel.  They  were  armed  with 
long  swords  and  pistols,  and  had  carbines 
slung  behind. 

On  seeing  the  Jacobites,  Captain  Bridges 
was  at  first  greatly  surprised  at  their  num- 
ber, but  immediately  conjectured  who  they 
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were,  and,  calling  upon  them  in  a  loud 
voice  to  halt,  drew  up  his  men  in  the 
middle  of  the  road,  so  as  to  bar  their 
further  progress. 

Colonel  Parker,  who  had  been  placed  in 
command  of  the  party,  now  rode  forward, 
and  asked  in  a  haughty  manner  why  they 
were  interrupted. 

"  Give  an  account  of  yourselves,"  re- 
joined Captain  Bridges,  sternly.  "  Whence 
do  you  come? — whither  are  you  going?  — 
and  on  what  errand  ?" 

"We  decline  to  answer  any  one  of  the 
questions,"  said  Parker.  "  Move  out  of 
the  way,  and  let  us  pass." 

"  Aha  !"  exclaimed  Bridges,  fiercely. 
"Traitors  and  Jacobites  as  you  are,  you 
fancy  you  will  be  allowed  to  plot  against 
the  king  with  impunity.  But  you  are 
mistaken.     I  know  you  have  been  holding 
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Ji  large  treasonable  meeting  at  Colonel 
Tyldesley's,  of  Myerscough  Lodge." 

"  How  do  you  know  it  ?"  demanded 
Colonel  Parker. 

"  Because  I  have  received  certain  infor- 
mation of  your  proceedings,"  said  Captain 
Bridges. 

"  You,  yourself,  are  the  contriver  of  the 
treason,"  retorted  Parker.  "  Most  of  these 
gentlemen  have  been  taken  to  jNIyerscough 
by  false  messages  sent  by  you." 

"The  statement  is  false,"  said  Bridges, 
with  affected  indignation.  "There  was 
no  need  to  entrap  you.  1  have  long  had 
it  in  my  power  to  arrest  you  and  other 
disaffected  and  dangerous  persons  in  the 
county,  and  have  only  awaited  a  con- 
venient opportunity  when  I  could  seize 
upon  several  together." 

"  So  failing  to  find  an  opportunity,  and 
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resolved  not  to  be  baulked,  you  had  re- 
course to  tills  dishonourable  stratao;em," 
said  Parker.  "  But  understand  that  we  do 
not  intend  to  yield  ourselves  prisoners,  and 
if  an  attempt  be  made  on  your  part  to 
arrest  us,  we  shall  resist." 

As  this  was  uttered  in  a  very  determined 
tone,  and  bespoke  the  resolution  of  the 
Jacobites  to  act  up  to  the  threat.  Captain 
Bridges  hesitated,  and  turned  partly  round 
in  his  saddle  to  regard  his  men. 

They  maintained  their  previous  sullen 
demeanour,  and  probably  did  not  clearly 
understand  what  was  said. 

At  the  same  time,  they  seemed  quite 
ready  to  execute  any  order  given  them  by 
their  captain. 

But  Bridges  hesitated. 

His  plan  had  failed.  He  expected  to 
find  all  the  Jacobite  gentlemen   at   Myers- 
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cough,  but  he  now  saw  clearly  that  if  he 
attempted  to  arrest  them,  he  should  be 
worsted. 

He  did  not  seek  to  conceal  his  vexation, 
but  signed  to  them  to  go  on. 
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XI. 


BEATRICE    REFUSES    TO   PLIGHT    HER   FAITH    TO   WALTER. 

Beatrice,  it  may  be  remembered,  was 
riding  beside  Captain  Crosl)y,  in  the  rear 
of  the  Jacobite  cavalcade,  at  the  time  of  its 
stoppage  by  Captain  Bridges  and  his  dra- 
i^oons. 

From  some  cause,  her  horse  became  sud- 
denly alarmed,  and  dashed  back,  and  Walter 
followed  her. 

The  terrified  animal  soon  quitted  the 
road,  and  speeded  across  the  heath  that  lay 
on  the  left. 


Io6  BEATRICE  TTLDESLET. 

Walter,  wlio  was  equally  well  mounted, 
kept  as  near  the  involuntary  fugitive  as  he 
could  with  safety. 

In  this  way  they  galloped  on  for  nearly 
three  miles,  when  the  flying  steed  began  to 
show  symptoms  of  exhaustion,  and  his  fair 
rider,  who  had  never  for  a  moment  lost  her 
courage,  was  able  to  stop  him. 

Immediately  afterwards,  Walter  came  up, 
and  congratulated  her  on  her  escape. 

"Your  horse  has  been  galloping  so 
wildly,"  he  said,  "  that  I  was  afraid  he 
would  take  you  into  the  Wyre." 

"No,  though  I  could  not  stop  him,  I 
knew  where  the  danger  lay,  and  managed 
to  keep  him  away  from  the  river.  But  the 
obstinate  animal  seems  to  have  a  design 
upon  me,  and  has  carried  me  back  towards 
Myerscough." 

"Neither   friends  nor  enemies  are   any 
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longer  in  sight,"  said  Walter,  looking  round. 
"What  shall  we  do?" 

"  Go  on  to  Preston,  of  course,"  replied 
Beatrice. 

But  this  was  soon  found  impossible.  In 
his  flio-ht  across  the  moor  her  horse  had 
lamed  himself,  and  now  could  hardly  hobble 
along. 

There  was  nothing,  therefore,  for  it  but 
to  return  to  Myerscough,  and  it  was  abso- 
lutely necessary  that  Walter  should  accom- 
pany her.  So  they  went  slowly  on,  and 
leavino;  Morrow  Lee  on  the  ri<]fht,  crossed 
the  little  river  Brook  at  White  Ash,  and 
proceeded  towards  the  lodge. 

On  arriving  at  the  park  gate,  they  were 
rejoiced  to  learn  from  the  keeper  that  Cap- 
tain Bridges  and  his  troop  had  not  yet  ap- 
peared, and  Walter  began  to  think  they 
should  not  be  troubled  with  them  again. 
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Xo  one  was  in  the  park,  but  they  found 
hull'  a  dozen  men-servants,  armed  with 
muskets,  stationed  at  the  bridge. 

Information  of  Miss  Tyldesley's  unex- 
pected return  with  Captain  Crosby  had 
already  been  conveyed  by  Hornby  to  the 
colonel  and  Father  Johnson,  who  came 
forth  to  meet  them. 

Explanations  were  quickly  given,  and 
Colonel  Tyldesley  decided  upon  sending  oiF 
a  mounted  messenger  at  once  to  Preston,  to 
acquaint  Mrs.  Tyldesley  and  the  rest  with 
what  had  occurred,  and  also  to  let  them 
know  that  no  visit  had  yet  been  paid  to  the 
Lodge  by  Captain  Bridges. 

Walter  would  have  taken  the  message 
himself,  but  the  colonel  would  not  let  him. 
"  Since  accident  has  brought  you  back, 
you  must  remain  here  till  to-morrow,"  he 
said.  "  If  nothing  happens  in  the  mean- 
time, you  can  then  go  on  to  Townley  Park." 
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"I  will  do  whatever  you  desire,  colonel," 
said  the  young  man,  who  had  consulted 
Beatrice  by  a  look. 

On  this,  they  all  went  into  the  house, 
and  Walter  recounted  more  at  length  w^hat 
had  passed  between  Colonel  Parker  and 
Bridges. 

"  "Will  Captain  Bridges  come  here,  think 
you?"  observed  Father  Johnson. 

"  Impossible  to  say,"  replied  Walter.  "  I 
expected  to  find  him  here." 

"  I  do  not  think  we  can  consider  ourselves 
free  from  him  yet,"  remarked  Beatrice.  "  I 
fully  expected  to  be  captured." 

"  Our  Lady  has  preserved  you  from  a 
great  peril,  daughter,"  said  the  priest.  ''  You 
ought  to  give  her  thanks." 

"  I  was  about  to  proceed  to  the  chapel 
for  that  purpose,  father,"  she  replied. 

"  I  am  glad  to  hear  it,"  he  said.  "  Shall 
I  conduct  you  thither?" 
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"Ko;  I  would  rather  be  alone,"  she  re- 
plied. 

With  this,  she  withdrew,  and  entering 
the  chapel,  knelt  down  before  tlie  statue  of 
the  Virgin,  and  prayed  fervently. 

While  thus  occupied,  she  fancied  she 
heard  the  door  softly  opened,  but  did  not 
turn  her  head,  and  it  was  only  when  she 
arose  on  finishing  her  devotions  that  she 
discovered  Walter  standing  behind  her. 

She  regarded  him  somewhat  reproach- 
fully. 

"  Did  you  not  hear  me  tell  Father  John- 
son that  I  desired  to  be  alone?" 

"Yes;  but  pray  pardon  the  intrusion!" 
he  rejoined.  "  I  have  a  word  to  say  to 
you,  and  I  wish  to  say  it  here." 

*' Speak,  then,"  she  rejoined. 

But  though  thus  encouraged,  both  by 
word  and  look,  he  hesitated. 
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At  IcDgth  he  summoned  resolution,  and 
took  her  hand,  which  she  did  not  withdraw. 

"  I  need  not  tell  you  how  devotedly  I 
love  you,  dearest  Beatrice,"  he  said,  "  But 
I  never  felt  my  love  for  you  so  strong  as 
when  you  were  borne  away  from  me  just 
now.  I  thouii-ht  how  wretched  I  should 
be  if  I  were  really  to  lose  you." 

"  This  is  very  silly,"  she  interrupted. 
"  You  are  not  likely  to  lose  me." 

"I  know  not  that,"  he  rejoined.  "We 
are  rarel}?"  together,  and  love,  they  say,  is 
not  proof  against  long  absence." 

"  Such  love  as  mine  is,  Walter.  Have 
no  fear.  Trust  me,  there  will  be  no  change 
in  my  regard  for  you." 

"  I  believe  it  when  I  listen  to  you,  and 
look  into  those  lovely  eyes,  dearest  Beatrice. 
But  there  are  moments  when  doubts  and 
fears  assail  me." 
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"  Dismiss  them  immediately.  They  have 
no  foundation." 

"  Would  I  could  dismiss  them  !"  he  cried. 

"  I  suppose  you  arc  of  a  jealous  nature, 
Walter,  and  like  to  torment  yourself" 

'•It  may  be  so,"  he  rejoined.  "It  is 
certain  I  am  often  very  miserable." 

"I  feel  inclined  to  laugh  at  you,  Walter; 
but  I  won't.  Don't  you  perceive  that  you 
make  your  own  unhappiness?  Have  you 
ever  heard  me  say  I  preferred  any  one  to 
you?  Have  you  ever  heard  that  I  had  any 
other  suitor?" 

"  Yes  ;  I  have  been  told  you  have  had 
several ;  and  I  am  by  no  means  certain  you 
have  not  several  now." 

"  Not  suitors,  AValter.  I  have  liad 
admirers ;  but  I  would  not  suffer  them 
to  persecute  me  with  their  addresses.  I 
have  had  offers  for  my  hand ;  but  I  liave 


ATl'ERSCOUGH  LODGE.  IIJ 

refused  them  all,  because  I  could  not  give 
my  heart  with  it." 

"But  your  reluctance  maybe  overcome/' 

"I  don't  think  it  will,  Walter,"  she 
replied,  smiling. 

"  Now  answer  me  this  question,  Beatrice 
— answer  it  sincerely  !  Were  your  father 
to  insist  upon  your  marrying  some  one  m 
particular,  whom  he  might  conceive  more 
eligible  than  myself,  would  you  obey 
himr" 

"  No.  I  have  already  shown  myself  in- 
flexible ;  or,  as  my  father  and  my  cousin, 
Colonel  Tyldesley,  would  call  it,  obstinate 
and  self-willed.  Perhaps  I  am  obstinate, 
for  when  I  have  made  up  my  mind,  neither 
persuasion  nor  force  will  move  me." 

"  I  have  yet  another  question  to  put  to 
you';  and  the  answer  to  it  is  of  the  greatest 
importance  to  myself.     Answer  it  frankly." 

VOL,  1.  I 
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"  I  will,  if  I  can,"  she  rejoined,  partly 
jxuessino;  what  he  meant. 

''  Does  Colonel  Tyldesley  believe  you 
have  a  preference  for  nic?" 

"  He  never  said  as  much  ;  but  I  am  sure 
he  does,"  she  replied. 

"Would  he  oppose  our  union,  or  promote 
it?" 

"  I  cannot  tell.  But  I  am  certain  my 
father  would  not  consent  to  it." 

The  youn^r  nian  uttered  an  exclamation 
of  despair. 

"  Then  it  would  be  useless  to  speak  to 
him?"  said  Walter. 

"  Quite  useless,"  she  replied.  "  You 
Avould  meet  with  a  flat  refusal.  Leave  him 
to  me." 

"  I  will  gladly  do  so  !"  cried  Walter.  "  I 
had  something  to  propose  to  you,"  he  con- 
tinued, again  hesitating ;  "  though,  after 
what  you  have  just  said,    I  scarcely  dare 
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mention  it.     Shall  we  plight  our  faith  here, 
in  the  presence  of  our  Holy  Mother  ?" 

"  Do  not  ask  this  of  nie,  Walter,"  she  re- 
plied, withdrawing  her  hand.  "  I  will  not 
bind  myself  thus." 

"  Then  you  do  not  love  me  as  much 
as  you  pretend  !"  he  cried. 

"  Yes,  I  love  you  devotedly;  but  circum- 
stances may  render  our  union  impossible." 

"  You  will  not  solemnly  promise  to  be 
mine,"  he  said,  in  a  voice  of  anguish. 

''  No,"  she  replied,  calmly  and  firmly.  "  I 
hope  all  may  turn  out  as  we  could  Avish ; 
but  I  will  make  no  vow." 

Walter  almost  staggered  back,  and 
looked  as  if  he  had  received  a  heavy  blow. 

At  the  same  moment,  the  door  of  the 
chapel,  which  had  not  been  completely 
closed  when  the  young  man  came  in,  was 
thrown  open,  and  admitted  Father  Johnson. 

"  You  have  acted  rightly,  daughter,"  he 
i2 
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said  to  Beatrice.  "  I  have  heard  what  has 
just  passed,  and  entirely  approve  of  your 
conduct." 

"  I  did  not  imagine  you  would  act  against 
me,  father,"  cried  Walter, 

"Nor  do  I  act  against  you,"  replied  the 
priest.  "  But  I  see  so  many  difficulties  iu 
the  way  of  the  union,  that  I  deem  it  best 
no  engagement  should  take  place.  You 
must  wait  till  the  Avork  you  have  to  do  is 
accomplished  before  you  talk  of  marriage." 

Walter  cast  an  imploring  look  on  the 
object  of  his  affection,  but  she  remained 
steadfast. 

They  then  quitted  the  chapel,  and  pro- 
ceeded to  the  hall,  where  they  found  Colonel 
Tyldesley  and  Hornby. 
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XII. 

CAPTAIN   BRIDGES   ARRIVES   AT   THE    LODGE. 

Something  had  evidently  happened. 

"  You  have  just  come  in  time,"  cried  the 
colonel.  "I  was  about  to  send  for  you. 
Captain  Bridges  has  arrived  with  his  Dutch 
troop,  and  demands  admittance  to  the  house; 
declaring  he  holds  a  warrant  for  my  arrest." 

"  I  have  seen  it,  colonel,"  said  Hornby. 

"Where  is  Captain  Bridges?"  inquired 
Walter. 

"  On  the  further  side  of  the  bridge,"  re- 
plied the  colonel. 
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"  You  will  resist  him,  of  course  ?"  cried 
Walter. 

"  I  have  not  yet  decided.  I  wished  to 
consult  Father  Johnson  before  sending  an 
answer.  What  shall  I  do  ?"  he  added  to  the 
priest. 

"  I  would  rather  not  advise,"  was  the 
reply.     "  I  might  be  wrong." 

"  But  I  desire  you  to  speak." 

"In  my  opinion,  then,  surrender  will  be 
safest,"  replied  the  priest.  '  'C  aptain  Bridges 
may  be  driven  off  with  his  troop ;  but  he 
will  certainly  return  with  reinforcements, 
and  renew  the  attack — probably  with  suc- 
cess." 

"But  you  might  easily  escape  before  the 
house  could  be  taken,"  said  Beatrice  to  the 
colonel. 

"  I  shall  not  make  the  attempt,"  he  re- 
joined. 

"  What !  will  you  not  resist  ? — will  you 
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tamely  yield?"    cried   Beatrice   in    amaze- 
ment. 

"The  signal  for  the  insurrection  has  not 
3'et  been  given,"  observed  the  priest ;  "  and 
Colonel  Tyldesley  might  be  blamed  for 
undue  haste.  I  approve  of  his  deter- 
mination." 

"  I  didn't  expect  this  counsel  from  you, 
father,"  said  Beatrice. 

"What  answer  shall  I  take  to  Captain 
Bridges,  colonel?"  asked  Hornby,  "He 
will  grow  impatient  at  the  delay." 

"Say  that  I  am  willing  to  confer  with 
him  here.  He  may  bring  with  him  two  of 
his  troopers ;  but  I  will  allow  no  others  to 
enter  the  Lodge  till  some  terms  have  been 
agreed  upon." 

"Your  message  shall  be  delivered  to  him, 
colonel,"  said  Hornby,  departing  on  the 
errand. 

Colonel   Tyldesley    then    walked    about 
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with  Fatlier  Johnson,  and  remained  in 
earnest  conversation  with  him  till  Captain 
Bridges  was  ushered  into  the  liall  by 
Hornby,  wliile  tlie  two  troopers  who  ac- 
companied him  remained  standing  near  the 
door. 

"  I  am  sorry  to  have  to  [)ay  you  this 
visit,  colonel,"  said  Bridges,  bowing;  "but 
I  must  perform  my  duty." 

"  Make  no  apologies,  sir,"  rejoined  Tyl- 
desley,  haughtily.  "  You  have  come  to 
arrest  me  ?" 

"  It  is  so,  colonel" 

"I  need  scarcely  inquire  on  what  charge, 
since  I  doubt  not  it  is  for  alleged  trea- 
sonable practices.  I  siiy  alleged,  because 
I  have  been  guilty  of  none." 

"  A  large  number  of  notorious  Jacobites 
have  been  here — at  Myerscough  Lodge — 
this  morning,  colonel,"  said  Bridges.  "  I 
have  seen  them  myself." 
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'"You  may  have  met  certain  gentlemen 
whom  you  style  Jacobites,  sir,  but  you 
have  no  proof  that  they  have  been  here." 

"  Your  pardon,  colonel ;  I  have  positive 
proof  of  the  fact.  I  can  show  you  a  list 
of  your  visitors.  The  Privy  Council  is 
aware  that  an  extensive  conspiracy  is  on 
foot  among  the  Roman  Catholic  gentry  of 
Lancashire  for  the  restoration  of  the  ex- 
king,  and  the  proceedings  of  all  known 
Jacol)ites  have  therefore  been  carefully 
watched.  I  repeat  that  a  large  meeting 
of  suspected  persons  was  held  here  this 
morning." 

''That  meeting  was  not  got  together  by 
me,  sir,."  cried  Colonel  Tyldesley,  indig- 
nantly. 

'•No  matter — it  took  place.  Of  that 
we  have  sufficient  proof.  Nay,  I  myself 
can  prove  the  fact;  for  I  have  seen  most 
of  the  persons  who  were  assembled  here. 
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I  therefore  arrest  you  on  the  charge  of 
liigh  treason,  and  shall  take  you  hence, 
and  lodge  you  in  their  majesties'  castle  of 
Lancaster." 

And  as  he  spoke  he  produced  his  war- 
rant. 

"  Will  you  allow  yourself  to  be  thus 
made  prisoner,  colonel,"  said  Walter. 

"  Resistance  will  be  useless,"  observed 
Captain  Bridges.  "  Colonel  Tyldesley 
must  2:0  with  me." 

o 

"Must?"  cried  the  colonel,  contemptu- 
ously. 

"Ay,  there  is  no  help  for  it — go  you 
must !  But  you  shall  not  be  put  to  any 
needless  inconvenience." 

"  I  shall  be  glad  of  half  an  hour  to  make 
certain  arrangements  preparatory  to  my 
departure,"  said  the  colonel. 

"  You  shall  have  it  with  pleasure,"  re- 
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plied  Bridges.  "  I  will  remain  here  till 
you  return." 

"  Let  refreshments  be  set  before  Cap- 
tain Bridges,"  said  Colonel  Tyldesley  to 
Hornby. 

"  Do  not  give  yourself  the  trouble,"  said 
Bridges.     "  I  need  none." 

"Do  you  object  to  my  taking  your 
men  to  the  servants'  hall,  captain  ?"  said 
Hornby.  "  I  can  give  them  some  good 
ale." 

"  Do  not  give  them  too  much  of  it," 
replied  Bridges,  signifying  his  assent  to 
the  proposition. 
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XIII. 

CAPTAIN   BRIDGES   IS   OUTWITTED   BY    HORNBY. 

Colonel  Tyldesley  then  quitted  the  hall 
with  the  priest,  and  was  immediately  fol- 
lowed by  Walter  and  Beatrice. 

At  the  same  time,  Hornby  conducted  the 
two  troopers  to  the  servants'  hall,  and, 
having  supplied  them  with  a  large  jug 
of  ale  and  some  cold  meat,  he  left  them 
there. 

His  next  business  was  to  arm  all  the  men- 
servants  left  in  the  house,  and  place  them 
in  the  entrance  to  the  hall. 
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Meanwhile,  Colonel  Tyldesley  and  the 
others  had  proceeded  to  Father  Johnson's 
room,  in  which,  as  we  have  already  men- 
tioned, there  were  several  hiding-places ; 
and  the  priest  now  explained  a  plan  he  had 
contrived  to  baffle  Captain  Bridges,  and 
which  he  thought  could  not  fail  of  success. 

Strange  to  say,  Captain  Bridges,  who  w\as 
ordinarily  very  suspicious,  seemed  to  have 
no  misgivings  on  the  present  occasion. 

He  did  not  think  it  possible  Colonel 
Tyldesley  or  any  one  else  could  escape, 
since  his  own  guards  kept  watch  over  tlie 
bridge. 

But  more  than  half  an  hour  elapsed,  and 
neither  Colonel  Tyldesley  nor  any  of  tlic 
others  who  had  quitted  the  hall  at  the  same 
time  had  returned. 

Atlength  Hornby  reappeared,  and  Bridges 
sprang  from  his  seat. 
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''Is  Colonel  Tylclesley  ready?"  he  in- 
quired.    "  I  can  wait  no  longer." 

"  I  cannot  find  him,"  replied  the  steward. 

"  Not  find  him  ?"  exclaimed  15rido;es. 
"  Surely  he  has  not  played  me  false  !  He 
promised  to  return,  and  I  placed  entire 
reliance  on  his  word." 

"  If  he  gave  3^ou  his  word,  he  will  return, 
captain,"  said  Hornby.  "  But  I  feel  sure 
you  are  wrong." 

"  Ah,  villain  !  I  see  through  it  all.  You 
have  been  aiding  your  master  to  escape. 
He  is  gone." 

"  I  will  not  attempt  to  deny  it,  since  I 
believe  he  is  now  perfectly  safe,"  said 
Hornby. 

"And  the  others  are  gone  with  him?" 
cried  Bridges. 

"  You  are  quite  right  in  your  conjecture, 
captain,"  replied  Hornby. 
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"  How  have  they  escaped  ?"  Tell  me 
that,  rascal,  or  I  will  hang  you !"  cried 
Bridges. 

"  1  cannot  explain  the  mode  of  their  de- 
parture," said  Hornby.  "  All  I  know  is, 
they  are  gone." 

"  I  shall  not  be  satisfied  with  your  asser- 
tion, rascal !"  cried  Bridges.  "  I  shall  search 
the  house." 

"  No,  you  won't,  captain,"  rejoined 
Hornby.  "  I  am  left  in  charge  of  the  place, 
and  shall  not  permit  it." 

"  You  will  not  dare  to  prevent  me  ?" 
cried  Bridges. 

Hornby  laughed  contemptuously. 

"  You  are  my  prisoner,"  he  said,  "  and  I 
shall  detain  you  as  long  as  I  think  proper. 
Your  two  troopers  have  been  disarmed,  and 
are  prisoners  likewise.  I  have  told  you 
that  Colonel  Tyldesley  and  those  you  saw 
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with  liim  just  now  are  gone.  It  would  l)e 
useless  to  search  for  them  ;  but  I  shall  not 
allow  you  to  make  the  attempt." 

"  Are  you  aware  of  what  you  are  doing  ?" 
demanded  Bridges,  sternly. 

"  I  am  prepared  for  all  consequences," 
rejoined  Hornby.  "  But  now  beware  ! 
You  shall  not  depart  unless  you  swear 
not  to  molest  us  again.  You  are  in  1113^ 
power,  and  I  won't  let  you  go,  except  on 
these  conditions.  I  give  you  five  minutes 
for  consideration — no  more.  At  the  end  of 
that  time,  if  you  decline  my  proposal,  I 
will  take  you  into  the  court-yard,  and  shoot 
you,  together  with  your  two  Dutch  guards. 
Don't  imagine  I  threaten  idly.  Ever}'- 
arrangement  has  been  made  for  the  execu- 
tion of  my  purpose." 

Captain  Bridges  looked  at  him,  and  saw 
from  his  resolute  demeanour  that  he  would 
not  hesitate  to  carry  out  the  threat. 
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He  likewise  noticed  a  dozen  armed  var- 
lets  standing  near  the  door.  He  therefore 
deemed  it  wisest  to  submit. 

"Set  me  at  liberty  —  set  free  my  two 
troopers,  and  I  will  depart — T  swear  it !" 
he  said. 

"  And  you  will  not  return  !"  demanded 
Hornby. 

"  I  will  not,"  replied  Bridges. 

In  a  very  short  time  Myerscough  Lodge 
was  free  from  the  intruders;  and  they  had 
not  long  been  gone  when  Colonel  Tyldes- 
ley  and  his  companions  came  from  the 
priest's  room. 
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THE  COURT  OF  SAINT-GERMAIN. 
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I. 


MA.RY   OF    MODENA. 


Five  years  have  flown,  and,  during  that 
long  interval,  many  important  events  have 
occurred,  all  unfavourable  to  the  cause  of 
the  exiled  monarch. 

The  siege  of  Londonderry,  after  a  long 
and  valiant  defence  of  the  ancient  and 
picturesque  city  by  its  inhabitants,  has  been 
raised.  A  great  Jacobite  plot,  having  for 
its  chiefs  the  Lords  Dartmouth,  Aylesbury, 
and  Clarendon,  and  numbering  many  per- 
sons of  rank  in  tlie    northern  counties,  has 
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been  discovered,  and  several  of  the  leading 
conspirators,  including  the  Lords  Clarendon 
and  Dartmouth,  imprisoned  in  the  Tower. 
The  decisive  battle  of  the  Boyne  has  been 
fought,  and  James  forced  to  quit  Ireland, 
and  return  to  France.  Dublin  has  sub- 
mitted to  William  ;  the  treaty  of  Limerick 
has  been  signed,  and  the  unfortunate  James 
has  witnessed  from  La  Hogue  the  destruc- 
tion of  the  powerful  armament  destined  by 
Louis  XIV.  to  invade  England. 

So  many  untoward  events,  combined  with 
the  increasing  power  of  William,  naturally 
discouraged  James,  and  made  him  doubt 
the  possibility  of  recovering  his  throne, 
though  he  had  still  many  adherents,  who 
strongly  urged  him  to  continue  the  strug- 
gle, and  promised  him  eventual  success. 

In  the  spring  of  1694 — at  which  period 
we  resume  our  story — the  exiled  monarch 
still  held  his  Court  at  the  royal  chateau  of 
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Saint-Germain,  generously  assigned  him  as 
a  residence  by  Louis  XIV.,  who  likewise 
provided  for  his  expenses  by  a  pension  of 
eight  hundred  thousand  francs,  and  lent 
him  a  company  of  the  Royal  Guards. 

Besides  these,  James  had  a  party  of  his 
own  guards,  who  conceived  themselves  ill- 
treated  or  neglected  by  William,  or  had 
placed  their  lives  in  jeopardy  by  designs 
*  against  the  English  Government,  and  were 
warmly  welcomed  by  James  and  his  queen, 
Mary  of  Modena. 

Secret  communication  was  constantly 
kept  up  by  the  Court  of  Saint-Germain 
with  the  English  Jacobites,  and  all  the  in- 
telligence that  could  be  obtained  at  Saint 
James's  likely  to  interest  the  ex-king  was 
transmitted  to  him. 

If  advancing  age  had  made  James  less 
desirous  than  heretofore  to  return  to  a 
country  that  had  banished  him,  and  treated 
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liim,  US  lie  thought,  with  the  basest  ingra- 
titude, he  still  wished  to  secure  the  English 
throne  for  his  son  James  Edward,  subse- 
quently known  as  the  Chevalier  de  Saint- 
George,  and  the  Pretender,  who  was  now 
some  six  years  old,  having  been  born  1G88. 
Mary  of  Modena,  who  had  scarcely  half 
the  age  of  her  husband,  and  possessed  all 
the  s^^irit  and  energy  that  he  wanted,  re- 
solved to  recover  his  kingdom  for  him,  and 
cared  not  by  what  means  she  accomplished 
her  purpose.  Detesting  William,  and  re- 
garding him  as  a  usurper  whom  it  was  law- 
ful to  remove  by  any  means,  she  rejected 
no  plan  proposed  to  her. 

Daughter  of  Alphonso  IV,,  Duke  of  Mo- 
dena, Mary  was  married  to  James  when 
only  fifteen,  now  twenty-two  years  ago. 
She  had  lost  none  of  her  powers  of  fascina- 
tion. Her  figure  was  as  slight  and  sym- 
metrical as  ever,  her  dark  eyes  as  lustrous, 
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her  complexion  as  fair,  and  her  tresses  as 
jetty  and  luxuriant.  Some  persons  declared 
she  was  lovelier  tlian  ever ;  and  it  may 
have  been  so.  Certain  it  is  that  neither 
misfortune  nor  anxiety  had  impaired  her 
charms. 

Like  the  king,  her  husband,  Mary  was 
extremely  bigoted,  and,  like  him,  very 
much  under  priestly  control.  Her  confes- 
sor. Father  Petre,  had  great  influence  over 
both  of  them. 

Among  the  queen's  maids  of  honour,  all 
of  whom  belonged  to  English  Roman  Ca- 
tholic families  of  rank,  none  could  vie  in 
point  of  grace  and  beauty  with  Beatrice 
Tyldesley. 

She  had  obtained  the  post  she  so  much 
coveted  through  the  instrumentality  of 
Walter  Crosby,  who  had  solicited  it  from 
the  queen,  and  he  and  Father  Johnson 
escorted  her  to  Saint-Germain. 
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Charming  apartments  in  tlic  chateau, 
overlooking  the  parterre,  had  been  assigned 
her,  and  having  now  gained  the  principal 
object  of  her  desires,  she  was  supremely 
happy. 

Mary,  who  from  tlie  first  had  shown  her- 
self most  gracious  and  condescending,  soon 
became  strongly  attached  to  her  new  atten- 
dant. 

Beatrice's  remarkable  beauty  and  liveli- 
ness of  manner  created  a  great  sensation 
among  the  young  gallants  who  accompanied 
Louis  in  his  frequent  visits  to  Saint-Ger- 
main, and  they  considered  her  the  chief 
attraction  of  the  exiled  monarch's  court. 
Several  duels  had  been  fought  on  her  ac- 
count. 

Father  Johnson  did  not  return  to  Myers- 
cough,  and  was  now  constantly  employed 
as   a  secret  emissary   from   James  to   his 
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adherents  in  Lancashire  and  Cheshire,  and 
fulfilled  his  office  admirably. 

While  alluding  to  Myerscough,  we  may 
mention  that  Colonel  Tyldesley  had  lost  his 
wife — now  some  four  years  ago. 

But  of  all  the  messengers  attached  to  the 
court  of  Saint-Germain  none  stood  so  high 
in  the  queen's  favour  as  Walter  Crosby. 
He  was  always  selected  for  any  important 
matter  ;  but  if  he  remained  away  too  long, 
her  majesty  invariably  sent  him  a  summons 
to  return. 

Beatrice  could  not  fail  to  remark  the 
interest  taken  in  the  young  man  by  the 
queen ;  but  if  the  lovely  maid-of-honour 
felt  any  jealousy  of  her  royal  mistress,  she 
did  not  allow  it  to  appear.  She  could  not 
for  a  moment  suppose  that  Walter  would 
presume  to  raise  his  regards  so  high, 
whatever  encouragement  he  might  receive. 
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II. 


JAMES   THE    SECOND. 


James  had  two  ministers — Lord  Melford, 
brother  of  the  Earl  of  Perth,  and  Lord 
Middleton  —  who  managed  his  affairs  by 
turns  according  to  the  king's  humour. 

Between  these  noblemen  a  great  rivalry 
existed.  Each  had  a  strong  party,  and  it  was 
difficult  to  say  Avhich  was  the  most  powerfuL 

Other  members  of  the  Council  were  the 
Earls  of  Dover,  Abercorn,  and  Seaforth, 
the  Lords  Thomas  and  George  Howard, 
the    Duke   of    Berwick,   and    Henry  Fitz- 
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James,  commonly  called  the  Grand  Prior, 
the  tAvo  latter  being  the  king's  sons  by 
Arabella  Churchill,  sister  of  the  Duke  of 
Marlborough. 

James's  receptions  were  generally 
crowded  by  persons  of  distinction,  who  had 
come  to  Saint-Germain  to  offer  him  their 
services.  Chief  among  them  Avere  the  Earl 
of  Aylesbury,  who  had  been  concerned  in 
the  plot  for  which  Clarendon  and  Dart- 
mouth were  imprisoned.  Lord  Montgomery, 
Sir  John  Fenwick,  Sir  William  Perkins, 
Sir  John  Friend,  Colonels  Tempest  and 
Parker,  Captain  Charnock,  and  Captain 
Porter, 

On  a  beautiful  afternoon,  at  the  latter 
end  of  May,  1694,  several  richly-attired 
ladies  and  gentlemen,  evidently  belonging 
to  the  Court,  were  collected  in  little  groups 
on  the  terrace  of  Saint-Germain,  at  no  great 
distance  from  the  Pavilion  Henri  IV. 
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Constructed  by  the  celebrated  Le  Notre, 
some  nineteen  years  previously  to  the  date 
of  our  story,  this  magnificent  terrace  — 
which  is  a  mile  and  a  half  in  length,  up- 
wards of  a  hundred  feet  wide,  and  supported 
by  an  elevated  wall  with  a  parapet — com- 
mands a  beautiful  view  of  the  valley  of  the 
Seine,  embellished  by  the  windings  of 
the  river. 

Immediately  beneath  the  terrace  on  the 
opposite  side  of  the  river,  is  the  Bois  du 
Vesinet ;  on  the  right  are  the  aqueduct  of 
Marly  and  Mont  Valerien — at  that  time  a 
Calvary ;  while  in  the  distance  can  be  dis- 
tinguished the  spires  of  Saint-Denis,  with 
some  portion  of  Paris  itself; — forming, 
altogether,  an  incomparably  fine  pro- 
spect. 

Built  in  the  twelfth  century  by  Louis  le 
Gros,  the  old  chateau  of  Saint-Germain  was 
subsequently  occupied  by  Edward  the  Black 
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Prince,  who  seems  to  have  treated  it  after 
the  fashion  of  a  conqueror. 

Of  this  ancient  structure  only  the  donjon 
and  the  chapel  are  preserved. 

The  chateau  was  repaired  and  rebuilt  in 
the  time  of  Fran9ois  L,  on  a  grand  scale,  by 
Serlio,  an  Italian  architect.  The  new  cha- 
teau was  inhabited  by  Henri  II.  and  by 
Henri  IV^.,  the  latter  being  very  fond  of  the 
place. 

Two  monarchs  were  born  in  the  chateau — 
Charles  IX.  and  Louis  XIV. — the  birth: 
place  of  the  latter  being  in  the  Pavilion 
Henri  IV.,  which  stands  at  the  end  of  the 
terrace,  overlooking  the  Seine. 

Saint-Germain  was  for  some  time  a  fa- 
vourite residence  of  the  Grand  Monarque, 
but  was  abandoned  by  him  because  he  could 
descry  from  it  the  cathedral  of  Saint-Denis, 
which  contained  the  mausoleum  of  his 
ancestors. 
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Though  a  somewliat  gloomy- looking 
pile,  Saint-Germain  was  still  in  excellent 
repair,  and  well  furnished  throughout,  when 
James  II.  became  its  occupant. 

The  parterre  and  gardens  were  beauti- 
fully kept,  with  walks  and  alleys  quite  equal 
to  those  of  Versailles,  but  no  fountains. 
The  matchless  terrace,  which  was  the  pride 
of  the  palace,  was  in  as  good  order  as  when 
first  constructed  by  Le  Notre  in  1676,  and, 
indeed,  James  was  quite  as  well  accommo- 
dated as  he  could  have  been  at  Whitehall 
or  Saint  James's. 

Moreover,  he  could  ride  daily,  or  hunt 
the  deer  in  the  season,  in  the  vast  forest  of 
Saint-Germain,  that  extended  for  leajrues  at 
the  back  of  the  chateau. 

Add  to  this  palatial  residence  the  large 
sum  allowed  for  his  expenses,  and  some  idea 
will  be  formed  of  the  manner  in  which  the 
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exiled  king  was  treated  by  the  magnificent 
Louis. 

But  the  ladies  and  gentlemen  we  have 
described  were  not  the  only  persons  to  be 
seen  on  the  terrace  on  the  afternoon  in 
question. 

Near  the  entrance  of  the  Pavilion  Henri 
IV.  stood  a  number  of  pages  in  white  silk 
doublets  and  hose,  blue  velvet  mantles,  or- 
namented with  silver  lace,  hats  adorned 
with  feathers,  and  white  velvet  shoes  with 
pink  roses  in  them. 

At  the  large  gates  of  the  palace  halber- 
diers were  stationed,  and  within  the  court- 
yard could  be  seen  a  party  of  the  French 
Eoyal  Guard,  lent  by  Louis,  in  their  polished 
steel  cuirasses,  buff  boots,  and  broad-leaved 
feathered  hats. 

The  pages  were  laughing  and  jesting, 
when  a  very  beautiful  little  boy,  who  could 
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not   be    more   than  six,   came   out   of  the 
pavilion,  and  descended  the  steps. 

Saluted  very  respectfully  by  the  pages,  he 
bowed  to  them  with  surprising  grace.  His 
habiliments  were  of  white  satin,  and  suited 
him  perfectly,  as  did  the  small  feathered  hat 
that  crowned  his  blonde  locks. 

Nothing  could  he  more  charming  than  the 
manner  of  this  pretty  boy,  who  was  no  other 
than  James  Edward,  son  of  James  II.,  styled 
at  the  French  Court,  and  at  Saint- Germain, 
Prince  of  Wales. 

No  sooner  had  the  prince  set  foot  on  the 
terrace  than  he  was  surrounded  by  the 
ladies  of  the  Court,  who  vied  with  each 
other  in  attentions  to  him  ;  and  he  was  still 
in  their  midst,  when  two  other  ladies  came 
forth,  preceded  by  a  gentleman  usher. 

One  of  them  was  evidently  of  hi  gher  rank 
than  her  attendant,  and  seemed  somewhat 
older.      Her  figure    was   stately,   and  her 
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beautiful  features  were  lighted  up  by  magni- 
ficent black  eyes.  She  was  dressed  in  dark 
blue  velvet,  trimmed  with  silver,  and  wore 
a  collar  of  pearls  round  her  neck. 

It  was  Mary  of  Modena  herself,  and  her 
attendant  was  Beatrice  Tyldesley. 

The  few  years  passed  by  Beatrice  since  we 
last  beheld  her  had  heightened  her  charms, 
and  she  might  now  be  considered  in  the 
full  perfection  of  her  beauty. 

A  morning  costume  of  white  silk  dis- 
played her  lovely  figure  to  the  greatest 
advantage. 

She  was  rather  taller  than  the  queen, 
and  quite  as  beautiful  and  graceful,  but  did 
not  possess  so  much  dignity. 

On   the  queen's  appearance,    the   pages 

bowed  ceremoniously,  the  ladies  curtseyed 

deeply,  and  the  young  prince  advanced  to 

meet  his  mother,  made  her  an  obeisance,  and 
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kissed  her  hand.  Nor  did  he  omit  to  salute 
Beatrice. 

This  greeting  gone  through,  the  queen 
commenced  her  promenade  on  the  terrace, 
holding  the  prince  by  the  hand^  attended 
by  her  ladies,  followed  by  the  pages,  and 
preceded  by  the  usher. 

She  had  not  gone  far  when  Beatrice, 
who  had  been  looking  back,  said  to  her  : 

"  Captain  Crosby  has  returned,  your 
majesty.  He  has  just  come  out  of  the 
court-yard. 

"  Are  you  quite  sure  it  is  he  ?"  said  the 
queen, 

"  Quite  sure,"  replied  Beatrice.  "  I  cannot 
be  mistaken." 

Upon  this  the  queen  stopped,  and  having 
satisfied  herself  that  it  was  really  Walter 
who  had  made  his  appearance,  she  sent  a 
page  to  bring  him  to  her. 

The  order  was  promptly  obeyed. 
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Walter,  who  was  in  a  riding  dress, 
threw  himself  at  the  queen's  feet,  and 
kissed  the  hand  she  graciously  extended 
to  him. 

"  I  am  very  glad  to  see  you  back,  Cap- 
tain Crosby,"  she  said.  "  I  hope  you  bring 
good  news?" 

"  Very  good  news,  madam,"  he  replied, 
as  he  arose.  "  Your  majesty  shall  hear  all 
anon.     I  have  much  to  relate." 

''  You  excite  my  curiosity,"  said  the 
queen.  "  But  since  you  tell  me  all  is  well, 
I  can  control  it." 

"  Have  you  letters  for  me  from  m}^  father 
and  the  colonel,  Walter?"  inquired  Bea- 
trice, in  a  low  voice. 

"  I  have,"  he  replied.  "  I  will  give  them 
you  anon." 

"  You  have  forgotten  me,  Captain 
Crosby,"  said  the  prince,  looking  at  him. 

"  Not  so,  your  highness,"  replied  Walter, 
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making  him  a  profound  obeisance  and  kiss- 
ing his  hand.  "  I  have  thought  a  great 
deal  about  your  royal  highness  during  my 
absence,  and  Avish  you  could  have  been 
with  me  on  more  than  one  occasion." 

"  I  hope  I  shall  soon  see  London  again," 
said  the  prince. 

"  Why,  are  you  tired  of  Saint-Germain?" 
asked  the  queen. 

"  No,  but  everybody  tells  me  I  ought  to 
be  at  Saint  James's." 

"  So  you  ought,  prince  ;  and  so  you  will 
be  ere  long,"  observed  Walter.  "  The 
English  people  are  impatient  to  have  you 
back." 

"  I  am  afraid  you  are  deceiving  me," 
said  the  prince. 

"  Deceiving  you !  Why  should  your 
royal  highness  think  so  ?" 

"  Because  some  other  people  tell  me 
quite  differently." 
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"  But  you  may  believe  what  Captain 
Crosby  says,"  remarked  the  queen.  "He 
has  just  returned  from  England." 

"  Then  he  ought  to  know  best,"  said  the 
prince,  laughing.  "  But  how  are  we  to 
get  to  London?  Must  we  invade  Eng- 
land?" 

"  I  think  yon  are  right,  prince,"  replied 
Walter.  "  We  shall  be  obliged  to  adopt 
that  plan." 

"  But  didn't  the  plan  fail  when  we  tried 
it  before?"  asked  the  prince. 

"Yes;  but  there  were  some  reasons  for 
the  failure,  which  I  can't  very  well  explain 
to  your  royal  highness,"  replied  Walter. 
"  But  I  hope  they  won't  exist  when  another 
attempt  is  made." 

"  I  hope  not,"  remarked  the  queen,  signi- 
ficantly. "  But  let  us  move  on.  Don't 
retire.  Captain  Crosby  ;  I  have  more  to  say 
to  you." 
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"  And  so  liave  I !"  cried  the  vouns: 
prince,  taking  liis  hand. 

The  queen  and  her  attendants  had  not 
proceeded  very  far,  when  two  persons  were 
seen  approaching  the  terrace  from  a  side- 
walk communicating  with  tlie  parterre. 

One  of  them  was  very  tall  ;  and  though 
he  could  not  be  correctly  described  as  well 
formed,  since  his  limbs  seemed  put  loosely 
together,  he  was  a  fine-looking  man,  and 
had  a  majestic  deportment. 

His  features  were  handsome,  strongly 
marked,  and  stamped  with  melancholy.  His 
eyes,  though  large  and  fine,  lacked  lustre, 
while  the  long  black  peruke  that  flowed 
over  his  shoulders  heightened  the  pallid  hue 
of  his  complexion.  His  habiliments  were 
of  black  velvet,  richly  embroidered,  his  long 
neckcloth  was  edged  with  the  finest  Flan- 
ders lace,  and  his  hat  adorned  with  white 
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feathers.  He  had  a  sword  by  his  side,  and 
a  cane  in  his  hand. 

It  is  ahnost  needless  to  say  that  this  was 
the  exiled  monarch,  James  II. 

With  the  kino-  was  one  of  his  ministers, 
Lord  Melford;  a  tall,  handsome  man,  of 
middle  age,  richly  dressed  in  the  French 
fashion,  and  wearing  a  large  powdered 
peruke. 

Lord  Melford's  cheerfulness  of  expression 
contrasted  strongly  with  the  king's  gloomy 
air. 

On  seeing  the  queen,  James,  who  was 
walking  very  slowly,  stopped  and  sat  down 
on  a  bench,  well  knowing  she  would  come 
to  him. 

Mary  at  once  comprehended  his  wishes. 
Quitting  her  attendants,  and  taking  only 
Beatrice  and  Captain  Crosby  with  her,  she 
descended  a  short  flight  of  stone  steps,  and 
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proceeded  to  the  bench  on  which  the  king 
was  seated. 

Lord  Melford  met  her  as  she  came  on, 
and  ceremoniously  conducted  her  to  the 
king,  who  arose  and  placed  her  by  his 
side. 

;^.  By  the  queen's  orders,  Beatrice  remained 
at  a  little  distance  with  the  prince;  but 
Walter  advanced,  and  was  very  graciously 
received  by  the  king. 
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III. 


KING   JAMES   REFUSES   TO   SANCTION   THE   PLAN   PROPOSED 
BY    CAPTAIN    CROSBY. 

"I  AM  glad  to  see  you  have  got  back, 
Captain  Crosby,"  said  James.  "Are  all 
my  friends  in  Lancashire  as  devoted  to  me 
as  ever  ?" 

"I  have  not  found  one  whose  ardent 
loyalty  has  cooled,  my  liege,"  replied 
Walter.  "  All  the  Jacobites  in  the  North 
are  ready  to  rise  whenever  the  signal  shall 
be  given  them  by  your  majesty.  Every 
possible  preparation  has  been  made." 
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"  I  Jiiu  sorry  to  check  tlieir  tirdour,"  said 
James,  "but  I  do  not  think  the  present 
juncture  favourable  for  a  risinof." 

"  Your  majesty  is  riglit.  We  must  wait," 
observed  Lord  Melford,  wlio  was  standino" 
near  the  king.  "Some  event  may  sud- 
denly occur  tliat  will  entirely  change  the 
aspect  of  affairs,  and  then  the  invasion  will 
be  certain  of  success." 

"  Sucli  is  tlie  general  opinion,"  observed 
Walter.  "Before  the  rising  takes  place, 
the  usurper  must  be  removed." 

"  I  will  consent  to  no  such  plan,"  said 
James.  "  I  will  never  owe  the  recovery  of 
my  kingdom  to  an  assassination." 

"  Assassination  is  not  intended,  my 
liege,"  said  Walter. 

"What,  then,  is  intended?"  demanded 
the  king,  regarding  him  fixedly. 

"Capture  and  imprisonment,"  replied 
Walter. 
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"  But  how  can  they  be  effected  ?"  said 
James. 

"  Several  plans  have  been  proposed," 
replied  Walter,  "  which  I  will  explain  with 
your  majesty's  permission," 

''  No,"  rejoined  James ;  "  I  do  not  desire 
to  hear  them." 

"But  unless  your  majesty  will  sanction 
some  plan  of  the  kind,  I  fear  the  invasion 
must  be  abandoned,"  said  Walter. 

"  Be  it  so,"  rejoined  the  king,  coldly. 

"No,  no!"  cried  the  queen.  "Your 
majesty  must  not  thus  disappoint  your 
faithful  adherents.  You  must  authorise 
this  plan." 

"  I  cannot  conscientiously  do  so,"  re- 
joined James. 

"  Consult  Father  Petre,  my  liege,"  said 
the  queen,  in  a  low  voice.  "He  will  re- 
move your  scruples." 

James  made  no  reply. 
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The  queen  signed  to  Beatrice  to  bring 
forward  the  Prince  of  Wales. 

The  king  embraced  the  youthful  prince 
as  he  came  up. 

"  For  your  son's  sake  your  majesty 
must  regain  your  kingdom,"  whispered  the 
queen.  "And  there  is  no  other  Avay  but 
this.  Would  you  like  to  return  to  Eng- 
land ?"  she  added  to  the  prince. 

"Very  much!"  he  replied.  "Captain 
Crosby  tells  me  the  people  want  to  have 
me  back." 

"  I  am  not  certain  of  that,"  said  his  royal 
father ;  "  you  had  better  stay  where  you 
are.     You  are  safe  here." 

"  But  shall  I  not  one  day  be  King  of 
England  ?"  asked  the  prince. 

"  I  hope  so,"  replied  James.  "  But  I 
cannot  answer  for  it.  Circumstances  may 
prevent  you." 
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"  But  your  majesty  will  leave  me  the 
crown — will  you  not?"  cried  the  prince. 

"  I  will  if  I  can,"  replied  James,  sur- 
prised and  displeased.  "But  you  must 
not  expect  it." 

So  saying,  he  arose  ;  and  the  queen,  who 
did  not  venture  to  make  any  further  re- 
mark, from  the  fear  of  adding  to  his  dis- 
pleasure, arose  at  the  same  time. 

The  royal  pair  then  proceeded  towards 
the  terrace,  with  the  Prince  of  Wales  walk- 
ing between  them. 

At  a  sign  from  the  queen,  Lord  Mel- 
ford  placed  himself  on  her  majesty's  left. 

Beatrice  and  Captain  Crosby  followed, 
and  had  now  an  opportunity  for  con- 
verse. 

"  I  hope  you  have  sometimes  bestowed 
a  thought  upon  me  during  my  absence, 
dearest  Beatrice?"  he  said. 
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"  I  have  thouglit  of  you  constantly," 
she  replied ;  *'  and  have  felt  great  anxiety 
as  to  your  safety." 

''  I  have  had  more  than  one  narrow 
escape,"  he  rcgoined.  "But  I  think  some 
good  angel  protects  me." 

"  I  hope  it  may  always  be  so,"  she  said. 
"But  tell  me  truly,  do  you  really  believe 
the  prospects  of  our  party  are  promis- 
ing?" 

"Most  certainly!"  he  replied.  "We  are 
stronger  and  more  united  than  ever.  But 
we  have  one  great  difficulty:  unless  Wil- 
liam can  be  removed,  the  insurrection  will 
fail.  He  is  omnipotent  with  the  Protestant 
party,  who  will  fight  to  the  death  for  him. 
A  battle  must  not  be  hazarded,  for,  should 
we  lose  it,  the  Jacobites  would  be  utterly 
crushed.  Now,  with  William  against  us 
in  person  we  can  scarcely  hope  for  success, 
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for  even  we  mast  allow  that  lie  is  a  far 
better  ireiieral  than  our  kin"'," 

"Far  more  foi'tuiiate,  you  shouhl  say, 
Walter/'  remarked  Beatrice. 

"No;  I  adhere  to  my  opinion.  Wil- 
liam, I  repeat,  must  be  removed  !" 

'■  But  not  assassinated,  Walter!" 

"It.  will  be  quite  sufficient  if  he  is  pre- 
vented from  commanding  his  armv.  But 
let  us  speak  of  our  own  prospects.  Tiiey 
are  ])ut  little  brio-hter  tlian  they  were. 
Our  uiuon  seems  just  as  far  off  as  ever. 
Alrend}'  we  have  waited  live  years,  and 
it  seems  we  must  wait  five  years  moi'e." 

''Alas!  it  is  so,"  she  replied.  "  But  the 
(.pu'cn  is  very  kind  to  me,  and  I  ought  to 
be  happy  here.  My  main  anxiety  is  on 
}Our  account,  Walter." 

"  Do  not  expect  me  to  change,"  he  said. 
"  I   sliall   continue  to  run  all  hazards  for 
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King  James,  and  undertake  Avhatever   he 
enjoins." 

"  I  applaud  your  resolution,  Walter, 
and  trust  yoiu'  devotion  may  be  re- 
Avarded." 

No  more  passed  between  them. 
Their  mnjcsties  had  now  gained  the  ter- 
race,  where   they    found   their   attendants 
waiting  for  them. 
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IV. 


IIENDRIK    VANDAALEX. 


James  htid  intended  to  return  at  once 
to  the  chateau,  but  was  easily  induced  by 
the  queen  to  prolong  his  walk. 

Although  he  preferred  the  privacy  of 
the  garden,  the  gaiety  of  the  scene  pleased 
hini,  and  he  was  gratified  by  the  marked 
respect  shown  him  by  the  crowd,  that 
by  this  time  had  collected  on  the  ter- 
race. 

Many  of  these  were  his  former  sub- 
jects, who  had  followed  him  into  exile, 
M  2 
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juiil  HOW  resided  nt  Saiiit-derinairi,  hut  a 
great  number  of  iM-eiicli  ])ersoiis  were 
niiiiLrled  with  them,  ami  these  were  quite 
as  demonstrative  as  tlie  Knp^lish — perhaps 
more  so. 

As  James,  however,  walked  on,  tlie  ter- 
raee  beeame  less  crowded,  for  the  assem- 
blage did  not  follow  him — until,  at  length, 
the  royal  party  had  it  almost  to  themselves. 

Occasionally,  the  king  paused  to  look  at 
the  beautiful  valley  beneath  him;  and  when- 
ever he  did  so,  he  took  the  prince  in  his  arms 
to  show  him  the  windings  of  the  Seine,  or 
point  out  some  object  of  interest  to  him. 

When  the  cathedral  of  Saint  Denis  was 
shown  him,  the  prince  remarked: 

"  That  is  where  the  kings  of  France  are 
buried,  is  it  not,  sire  ?" 

James  replied  in  the  affirmative. 

''Where  are  the  kings  of  England  buried?" 
was  the  prince's- next  inquiry. 
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"Your  sainted  gTaiidsirc,  Charles  L,  w^is 
interred  in  Saint  Geor<j;e's  Chapel,  at  AVind- 
sor  Castle,"  replied  the  king,  gloomily. 

Fearing;  sonic  furth^er  indiscreet  Question 

O  J. 

might  be  asked,  the  queen  here  interposed, 
and  the  prince;  was  set  down. 

The  king  was  abcut  to  continue  his  walk, 
when  a  man  in  a  half-military  dress — laced 
red  coat,  and  feathered  hat — rather  short  in 
stature,  and  stoutl}'  biult,  wlio  had  posted 
himseli'at  a  little  distance,  and  was  evidently 
watching  his  opportunity,  came  quickly  for- 
ward, and  though  Lord  Melford  bade  him 
stand  back,  presented  a  pa]:)er  to  the  king. 

James  declined  to  receive  the  petition,  for 
such  he  naturally  supposed  it ;  but  instead  of 
retiring,  the  person  suddeidy  drew  forth  a 
poniard,  and  endeavoured  to  plunge  it  into 
the  kino-'s  breast. 

o 

But  ere  he  could  accomplish  his  atrocious 
purpose,  his  hand  was  seized,  and  the   up- 
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lifted  weapon  wrested  Ironi  his  griisp  by 
Walter  Crosby,  who  was  standing  behind 
the  kino:. 

All  tliis  was  the  Avork  of  a  few  moments, 
and  James  was  only  aware  of  the  attack  on 
his  life  when  he  became  conscious  of  his 
deliverance. 

His  majesty  did  not  lose  his  self-possession, 
but  the  queen,  Avho  beheld  the  attempt,  was 
greatly  terrified,  and  uttered  a  cr}',  as  did 
Beatrice,  who  likewise  saw  the  uplifted 
weapon. 

The  young  prince  screamed  with  fright, 
and  for  a  moment  there  was  some  confusion. 
Courtiers  and  ladies  pressed  forward,  but 
were  kept  back. 

Lord  Melford  had  drawn  his  sword  to 
prevent  the  escape  of  the  assassin  ;  but  the 
man,  when  he  found  his  design  frustrated, 
did  not  endeavour  to  fly,  but  seemed  recon- 
ciled to  his  fate,  and  merely  ejaculated  : 
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"  Heaven  is  against  me  !" 

"  Who  art  thou,  villain  ?  And  what  has 
induced  thee  to  make  this  dastardly  attempt 
on  my  life?"  demanded  James  of  the  assas- 
sin, -svho  was  carefully  guarded  by  Walter 
Crosby. 

"Who  has  employed  thee?"  said  Lord 
Melford.  "  Torture  shall  force  thee  to 
speak." 

"  Put  me  to  the  rack,  and  try,"  rejoined 
the  man,  firmly. 

"Wilt  thou  confess  if  I  pardon  thee?" 
demanded  James. 

The  man  looked  at  the  king  doubt- 
fully. 

"  Your  majesty  does  not  mean  this,"  he 
said. 

"  If  I  promise  thee  pardon,  I  will  keep 
my  word,"  rejoined  the  king. 

"  Wert  thou  hired  by  the  usurper,  William 
of  Orange  ?"  asked  the  queen. 
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"  Will  \\\\  life  be  spared,  if  T  speak  ?"  said 
the  captive. 

"It  Avill,"  re])llt'd  tiie  queen. 

"  Then  I  will  own  that  my  employer  was 
the  King  of  England,"  said  the  man. 

All  around  looked  horror-stricken  by  the 
response. 

"  Thou  art  sure  of  it  ?"  cried  the  king. 

"  T  can  prove  what  I  assert,"  replied  the 
man. 

"  How  art  thou  named  ?"  asked  Jame«. 

"  Hendrik  Vandaalen,  sire,"  replied  the 
man. 

"  Then  thou  art  a  Hollander  ?"  said  the 
king. 

"  I  am  from  Rotterdam,  your  inajesty," 
replied.  Vandaalen. 

Even  the  king  seemed,  startled. 

"This  is  a  strange  discovery,"  observed 
the  queen. 

"  I  must  interrogate  him  in  private,"  said 
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Jarrics.      "  Let  him  be  taken  at  once  to  (lie 
chateau,"  he  added  to  Lord  Melford. 

"  It  shall  be  done,  my  liege,"  replied  his 
lordship. 

By  this  time  a  guard  had  come  up.  The 
jji'lsonei',  whose  arms  were  fastened  behind. 
his  back,  was  placed  in  their  midst,  and 
removed.  Walter,  by  Lord  Melford's  orders, 
accompanied  tlie  party. 

If  A'^andaalen  had  not  been  protected  from 
the  fury  of  the  crowd,  he  would  not  have 
reached  iho.  chateau  alive. 

The  king  followed  slowly  with  the  royal 
party,  and  was  received  with  acclamations. 
Every  expression  of  sympathy  was  mani- 
fested by  the  throng  for  the  queen  and  the 
young  prince. 

An  express  was  immediately  despatched 
to  Versailles  by  Lord  Melford,  to  acquaint 
Kinir  Louis  with  the  occurrence. 
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y. 


YANDAALEN    IS   INTERKOGATED    BY   KING   JAMES. 

On  his  return  to  tlic  cliateau,  James 
immediately  proceeded  to  the  chapel,  to 
return  thanks  for  his  preservation. 

He  was  accompanied  by  the  queen,  Bea- 
trice, Lord  Melford,  and  some  others,  and 
mass  was  performed  by  his  chaplain,  the 
Reverend  Edward  Scarisbrick. 

On  returning  to  the  large  hall  where  he 
held  his  Court,  the  king  found  the  Earl  of 
Aylesbury,  Lord  Montgomery,  and  a  great 
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number  of  gentlemen  assembled  to  congra- 
tulate him  on  his  providential  escape. 

Anion  o-  these  were  Sir  John  Fen  wick,  Sir 
John  Friend,  Sir  William  Perkins,  Colonel 
Tempest,  Sir  George  Berkeley,  Mr.  Curzon, 
Captain  Robert  Charnock,  and  several  other 
devoted  Jacobites. 

As  soon  as  James  had  seated  himself  in  a 
fauteuil,  they  bent  the  knee  before  him, 
and  each  in  succession  kissed  his  hand,  and 
vowed  to  avenge  him. 

James  was  greatly  touched  by  their 
devotion. 

''After  this  infamous  attempt,  no  terms 
can  be  held  with  the  usurper,  my  liege," 
said  the  Earl  of  Aylesbury. 

"  Yes ;  I  am  quite  of  that  opinion  now, 
sire,"  said  Lord  Montgomery. 

"  Since  the  attempt  has  been  prevented, 
I  am  not  sorry  it  has  occurred,"  said  Sir 
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rlolui  lu'iiwic'k.  ''  It  Avill  liiivc  ih'IuovihI 
your  iniiJL'sty's  sc'ru[)les." 

"  Not  ciuirc'ly,"  said  Janios. 

"  I  hoped  it  mi^ulit  have  done,  my  lie^v,*' 
said  Sir  William  Perkins.  "  Tlieii  we  should 
have  heeii  Tree  to  aet," 

"  Has  your  mr.jesty  interrogated  theDuteh 
assassin?"  in(|uired  Sir  John  Friend. 

"  Not  yet,"  replied  the  king.  "  But  he 
owns  he  was  employed  by  the  Prinee  o(" 
Orange." 

'■  Enough,  my  liege,"  said  Captain  Char- 
noek.      "  We  want  nothing  more." 

"  Because  the  Prince  of  Orange  has  shown 
himself  capable  of  such  an  act,  there  is 
no  reason  why  I  should,'  said  the  king. 
"  Rather  the  contrar3\  I  pardoned  the 
assassin  in  order  to  elicit  the  truth." 

"  And  ha\iiig  learnt  it,  your  majesty  will 
know  how  to  act."  said  Sir  John  Fen- 
wick. 
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"  But  I  must  be  quite  sure  I  have  heard 
the  truth  before  I  decide,''  said  James. 

Just  then,  Lord  Melford  and  AYalter 
Crosby  entered  the  hall. 

In  reply  to  a  qnestion  from  the  kini^, 
Lord  Melford  said  that  on  searching  tlie 
prisoner  carefully  nothing  whatever  had 
been  found  upon  him.  He  had  no  money 
in  his  pocket,  and  declined  to  give  any 
account  ol"  himself,  except  that  he  had  come 
from  Paris. 

"  Let  him  be  brought  before  me,"  said 
the  kino-."     "  I  will  interro£rate  him  here." 

The  injunction  was  obeyed  Ijy  Walter 
Crosby,  and  in  another  minute  Vandaalen 
appeared,  guarded  by  a  couple  of  halber- 
diers. 

IK;  lind  now  quite  regained  his  com- 
posui'c,  and  seemed  very  resolute. 

Waher  Crosby  stood  near  him,  with  his 
(bawn  sword  in  his  hand. 
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"  Do  you  aclliere  to  your  confession  ?" 
clemandecl  the  king. 

"  I  do,  sire,"  replied  Vandaalen.  "  I  have 
told  all,  and  have  nothing  to  retract." 

"  But  you  were  not  engaged  in  this  atro- 
cious scheme  by  the  Prince  of  Orange 
himself?" 

"  Your  pardon,  sire,"  I'eplied  the  prisoner. 
"  I  saw  him  at  Kensington  Palace,  and  he 
told  me,  if  I  desired  to  do  him  a  service,  I 
must  2:0  to  Saint-Germain,  and  rid  him  of 
an  enemy.  If  I  succeeded,  I  should  be  well 
rewarded." 

Exclamations  of  anger  from  those  around 
could  not  be  repressed. 

"  What  proof  have  you  of  the  truth  of 
your  statement?"  demanded  James. 

"  None,  sire.  I  have  destroyed  all  my 
papers,  except  that  which  I  presented  to 
your  majesty,  and  it  was  fabricated  for  the 
purpose." 
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"  I  know  not  what  credit  to  attach  to 
this,"  observed  James  to  the  Earl  of  Ayles- 
bury and  Lord  Melford,  who  were  standing 
near  him. 

"Do  not  let  him  go,  my  liege,"  said  Lord 
Melford.  "Consult  King  Louis  before  you 
part  with  him. 

"  It  shall  be  so,"  replied  James.  "  Keep 
him  in  close  confinement;  but  let  him  l)e 
well  treated." 

The  prisoner  was  then  removed. 

Doubts  as  to  his  veracity  were  expressed 
by  the  Earl  of  Aylesbury  and  some  others, 
but  the  majority  of  those  present  thought 
he  had  spoken  the  truth. 

Shortly  afterwards,  the  officer  who  had 
been  sent  to  Versailles  returned,  and  stated 
tliat  it  had  not  been  necessary  for  liim  to 
proceed  to  the  palace,  since  he  had  met 
King  Louis  in  his  coach  driving  to  Saint- 
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(Jcriiuiiii  ;  and  liad  told  his  majesty  what 
liiid  occurred. 

Il(j  added  that  t>lio  kuig  had  sent  liiiii 
h;ick,  biddhig  hhn  say  to  his  royal  brothei* 
that  lie  woidd  be  with  liini  presently. 

''Was  his  majesty  unattended?"  iiKjuired 
flames, 

"  No,  sire,"  replied  the  officer.  "  Madame 
de  jMaintenon  and  two  other  ladies  were 
with  him,  and  there  were  two  other  ear- 
riaoes." 

"  Let*  the  queen  be  informed  at  once," 
said  James  to  a  gentleman  in  waiting. 

He  then  proceeded  to  his  cabinet,  at- 
tended only  by  Lord  Melford. 
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VI. 


LOCIS   THE    FOURTEENTH. 


Shortly  afterwards  a  loud  iioiso  was 
heard  "without,  trumpets  were  l)lown,  drums 
Ijeaten,  the  guard  was  formed,  and  a  great 
number  of  gentlemen,  laekeys,  and  pages 
eame  fortli,  as  a  niagnificeut  coaeh,  drawn 
by  four  milk-white  horses,  splendidly  har- 
nessed in  moroceo  leatlier,  ornamented  with 
gold,  dnn'e  up  to  the  entrance. 

From  this  su[)erl)  carriage  alighted  the 
great  monarch  himself,  very  richly  and 
very  becomingl}'  attired  in   habiliments  of 

VOL.  L  N 
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white  satin,  embroidered  with  gold,  and 
wearing  a  long  flowing  pei'ukc,  surmounted 
by  a  feathered  hat. 

Louis  was  then  fifty-six,  but  bore  him- 
self with  sueli  surpassing  dignity  and  grace, 
that  it  seemed  as  if  he  could  not  have 
looked  better  at  an  earlier  date. 

As  yet  he  had  experienced  none  of  the 
misfortunes  that  had  marked  the  decline 
of  his  long  and  brilliant  reign  ;  for  though 
he  had  encountered  some  reverses,  they  had 
in  no  respect  affected  him,  and  he  had 
added  more  to  the  glory  of  France  than  an}^ 
previous  monarch. 

It  has  been  truly  said  of  this  great  king- 
that  the  word  "majesty"  was  created  for 
him,  since  no  monarch  was  ever  so  majestic, 
or  displayed  truer  grandeur  under  the  most 
trying  circumstances. 

Well   did  he   deserve    \]i(i  title   of  "Le 
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Grand,"  since  under  liis  rule  France  became 
the  greatest  of  European  nations. 

Science,  letters,  poetry,  painting,  divinity 
— all  received  eiicouragement  from  the 
great  kinfr.  His  was  the  a":e  of  Bossuet, 
of  Pascal,  Bourdaloue,  La  Bruyere,  Male- 
branche.  It  was  also  the  age  of  Masillon, 
of  Fenelon,  Boileau,  Racine.  Moliere,  La 
Fontaine,  Quinault,  and  Madame  de  Se- 
vigne.  Can  such  a  galaxy  be  found  at  any 
other  time  ?  So  many  eloquent  preachers, 
so  many  philosophers,  so  many  poets,  and 
three  incomparable  dramatists — only  sur- 
passed by  Shakspeare  himself — Corneille, 
Racine,  and  Moliere.  Then  we  have  the 
sculptors,  Girardon  and  Puget,  the  paintings 
of  Lebrun  and  Lesueur,  and  the  gardens 
of  Lenotrc. 

Amongst  the  illustrious  men  of  the  epoch 
were  the  great  Conde,  the  Duke  de  la  Roclie- 
N   2 
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foucauld,  the  ^[arsluil  de  Vivonne,  the 
President  Lainiii^nou,  and  the  Duke  de 
Montansier. 

,  Louis  XIV.,  it  has  been  said,  gave  a  new 
lustre  to  the  French  Academy  by  the  ho- 
nourable distinctions  he  conferred  upon 
it.  Within  twenty  years  he  founded  the 
Academies  of  Painting  and  Sculpture,  of 
Inscriptions  and  Belles-Lettres,  of  Sciences, 
of  the  Eleves  of  Rome,  constructed  the 
Observatory  of  Paris,  and  the  Botanic 
Garden. 

He  granted  pensions  to  many  foreign 
savans;  directed  the  voyages  of  Tonrne- 
fort  ;  continued  tlie  Louvre ;  and  erected 
the  admirable  fa(,'ade  of  the  iinest  palace  in 
the  universe. 

Of  his  princely  munificence  we  have  a 
proof  before  us  in  his  treatment  of  the  exiled 
James  IL,  to  whom  he  continued  the  same 
to  tlie  Ia:5^. 
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With  regard  to  palaces,  we  must  not 
foro'et  that  Versailles — with  which  no  other 
palace  can  compare — was  erected  b}^  him, 
and  that  the  wonderful  Canal  du  Midi, 
which  unites  the  Mediterranean  with  the 
Atlantic,  was  executed  in  his  reign. 

Trul}',  he  was  a  great  king,  and  deserves 
more  honour  than  he  has  received  from 
the  nation  over  Avhich  he  ruled. 
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VII. 


:ilA]lAME    DE   MAINTENON. 


Louis  waited  to  give  his  hand  to  Madame 
de  Maintenon,  nnd  led  her  through  a  double 
row  of  attendants  into  the  vestibule,  where 
they  were  met  by  the  Earl  of  Aylesbury, 
Lord  Montgomery,  Sir  John  Fenwick, 
Father  Petre,  and  several  other  English 
gentlemen  of  importance,  who  Avere  then 
residing  at  Saint-Germain. 

Though  Madame  de  Maintenon  was  then 
nearly  sixty,  slie  had  successfully  resisted 
the  advances  of  age,  and  still  preserved  her 
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stately  figure  and  fine  expression  of  coun- 
tenance. Her  dress  was  of  white  satin, 
almost  without  ornament,  and  several  rows 
of  stiffened  lace  upon  her  head,  forming 
what  was  called  a  "  tower,"  wdth  lappets 
streaming  over  her  shoulders. 

It  was  perfectly  known  that  she  was  pri- 
vately married  to  the  king,  wdio  always 
treated  her  with  the  greatest  respect,  and 
required  equal  respect  to  be  shown  her  by 
all  others,  yet  she  took  no  rank  in  public, 
and  was  content  to  appear  as  a  lady  of  the 
Court. 

She  was  generally  attended,  as  on  the 
present  occasion,  by  two  young  ladies. 
Demoiselles  de  Saint  Cyr,  belonging  to  the 
establishment  Avhich  she  had  founded  for 
the  benefit  of  certain  noble  but  poor  dam- 
sels, which  the  king  had  endowed  with  rich 
revenues. 

As  the   king's  consort   (if   not   publicly 
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acknowledged  as  queen),  ]\L'ulaine  de  Main- 
tenon  became  aware  of  all  secrets  of  State, 
Avas  often  })resent  at  tlie  nieetiiio's  of  minis- 
ters, and  gave  licr  opinion  upon  important 
affairs;  lier  judgment,  being  eonsidei-ed 
excellent,  while  ini[)()rtant  posts  were  often 
bestowed  upon  her  recommendation. 

As  far  as  can  be  ascertained,  the  counsels 
she  gave  the  king  were  always  good,  though 
the}'-  might  not  be  always  followed. 

As  a  very  devout  Catholic,  she  was  natu- 
rally bigoted,  and  it  was  said  by  the 
Huguenots  that  she  Avas  instrumental  in 
obtaining  the  revocation  of  the  Edict  of 
Nantes  ;  and  no  doubt  she  would  willingly 
have  seen  all  France  compelled  to  exercise 
only  the  religion  of  Home. 

"  It  does  not  appear  that  Madame  de 
Maintenon  had  the  slightest  desire  to  be 
declared  queen/'  wrote  a  lad}-  of  Saint  Cyr. 
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"  The  paraphernalia  of  ro3^alty  would  have 
displeased  her,  while  the  jealousy  and  hatred 
of  princes  would  have  been  a  constant  tor- 
ment to  her,"  "  You  are  not  delicate," 
said  this  lady  to  lier  one  day.  ''You  are 
not  like  the  great."  "  It  is  because  I  am 
not  great,"  replied  Madame  de  Maintenon, 
"  I  am  only  elevated." 

And  she  thus  paints  her  feelings  in  a 
letter  to  Madame  de  la  Maisonfort : 

"  Do  you  not  see  that  I  am  dying  of  sad- 
ness amid  a  fortune  which  was  greater  than 
I  coidd  conceive,  and  it  is  only  by  the  help 
of  Heaven  that  I  have  not  succumbed?  I 
liave  been  vounrr  and  handsome.  I  have 
enjoyed  pleasure.  I  have  been  everywhere 
admired  wlien  I  was  somewhat  older.  I 
have  obtained  favour ;  and  I  protest  to  you 
that  all  these  states  have  left  a  terrible  void 
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in  111}'  breast.  I  envy  you  your  solitude 
nncl  your  traii{|iulity,  and  I  do  not  wonder 
that  Queen  Christine  quitted  licr  tlirone  to 
live  with  greater  freedom." 

Madame  de  Maintenon  was  much  at- 
tached to  Mary  of  Modena,  by  whom  she 
was  always  treated  with  the  respect  due 
to  a  queen. 

In  the  same  coach  with  Louis  and  Ma- 
dame de  Maintenon  were  the  Abbe  Gobelin 
and  Madame  de  la  Maisonfort. 

In  the  second  coach  was  Barbesieux, 
Marquis  de  le  Tellier,  Minister  and  Secre- 
tary of  State,  and  two  other  ladies  of  the 
Court. 

After  a  brief  pause,  Madame  de  Main- 
tenon and  the  ladies  with  her  were  cere- 
moniously conducted  to  the  queen ;  while 
Louis  and  Barbesieux  were   taken  to    the 
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king's    private    cabinet    by   Lord   Melford 
and  Walter  Crosby. 

When  the  door  of  the  cabinet  was 
thrown  open,  James  came  forward,  and 
embraced  his  royal  In-other. 


I  88  BEATRICE  TTLDESLET 


YIII. 

THE    IXTERVIKW    BETWEK.X    THE   TWO    MOXAKCIIS. 

After  regarding  each  otlier  for  a  few 
minutes  "with  feelings  of  ahnost  fraternal 
affection,  the  two  nionarehs  sat  down  side 
by  side,  Avhile  the  Marquis  de  le  Tellier, 
Lord  Melford,  and  Captain  Crosby  stood 
apart. 

"Your  majesty  has  had  a  narrow  es- 
cape," remarked  Louis.  "  I  do  not  tliink 
MX'll  of  the  Prince  of  Orange,  but  I  did 
not  deem  liim  capable  of  an  act  like  tliis." 

"  I    owe   my  life    to  this   young    man, 
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sire,"  said  James,  glancing  at  Captain 
Crosby.  "  But  ibi*  him,  the  dagger  hired 
by  William  would  probably  have  reached 
my  heart." 

"  But  does  your  majesty  feel  certain 
the  assassin  was  hired  by  the  Prince  of 
Orange?" 

"  The  villain  has  confessed,  sire." 

"  Yes,  on  the  promise  of  pardon.  But 
can  he  produce  any  proof  of  the  truth  of 
his  assertion  ?" 

"  None,  sire." 

"  Then  I  should  refuse  to  believe  him," 
said  Louis.  "  I  feel  certain  the  assassin 
has  deceived  your  majesty,  and  that  his 
motives  for  the  deed  nuist  be  sou2fht  else- 
where.  Only  one  thing  is  certain — he  has 
attempted  your  majesty's  life." 

"  I  almost  regret  having  pardoned  him, 
sire." 

"  You  were  too  hasty,  brother.     But  you 
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arc  not  bound  by  a  promise  into  which  you 
were  entrapped.  The  man  ought  to  be 
executed ;  but,  under  the  circumstances, 
we  Avill  modify  the  sentence,  and  send  him 
to  the  galleys." 

"  Perhaps  I  ought  to  object,"  said  James. 

"  No,"  rejoined  Louis ;  "  you  have  al- 
ready done  too  much.  Let  the  sentence 
be  carried  out,"  he  added  to  Barbesieux. 

"The  assassin  shall  be  sent  to  Dieppe, 
sire,"  replied  the  marquis. 

"What  news  does  Captain  Crosby  bring 
from  England?"  observed  Louis.  "Are 
tlie  Jacobites  ready  to  rise  in  the  North  ?" 

"It  appears  there  is  still  a  difficulty, 
sire,"  replied  James. 

"What  is  it?"  said  Louis,  addressing 
himself  to  Captain  Crosby. 

"  The  Protestant  party  is  still  too  strong, 
sire,"  replied  Walter.  "  Our  friends  are 
unwilling  to  make  any  attempt  that  might 
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end  in  failure.  To  insure  success,  tliev 
say,  the  Prince  of  Orange  must  bo  ab- 
sent." 

"But  liis  absence  could  not  be  insured, 
unless  he  was  forcibly  detained,"  observed 
Louis. 

"That  is  what  they  say,  sire,"  replied 
AValter.  "  They  would  have  him  re- 
moved." 

"  Ha !"  exclahned  Louis,  "  I  can  be  no 
party  to  such  a  scheme  ;  nor  can  I  allow  it 
to  be  proposed  to  me.  On  your  return 
to  England  you  can  tell  your  friends  wliat 
I  say.  I  have  not  abandoned  the  design 
of  an  invasion  of  their  country,  witli  the 
object  of  restoring  their  king  to  his  throne, 
but  they  must  proceed  by  honourable 
means." 

"  That  is  what  I  feel,  sire,"  observed 
James. 

"  That    some    event    may    occur  which 
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Avonld  ivntler  the  invasion  certain  of  suc- 
cess is  possible,"  said  Louis;  "  iuid  we 
nuist  wait  for  it." 

"The  opportunity  will  be  found,  I  doubt 
not,  sire,"  said  James. 

"And  I  sliall  ahva3's  l)e  ready  to  take 
advantage  of  it,"  said  Louis.  "And  now 
let  us  go  to  tlie  queen,"  he  added,  rising. 

James  arose  at  the  same  time,  and  the 
two  monarchs  with  their  attendants  pro- 
ceeded to  the  grand  saloon,  where  they 
found  Mary  of  Modena,  with  Madame  de 
Maintenon  seated  on  a  fauteuil  beside  her. 

By  tliis  time,  all  the  important  person- 
ages then  staying  at  Saint-Germain  had 
assembled,  and  Louis  most  graciously  ac- 
knowledged their  salutations  as  he  went 
on  to  the  queen,  who  rose  to  receive  him, 
and  prayed  him  to  take  a  seat  on  a  fau- 
teuil  near   her.      James  went   through    a 
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similar  ceremony  with  Madame  de  Main- 
tenon. 

Undoubtedly  the  exiled  king,  as  well  as 
his  queen,  had  a  warm  friend  in  this  illlus- 
trious  lady,  wdio  always  promoted  their 
interests  with  Louis. 

Madame  de  Maintenon  had  been  greatly 
shocked  at  what  she  regarded  as  a  sacri- 
legious attempt  upon  the  life  of  James, 
and  firmly  believed  it  had  been  planned 
by  King  William.  She  had  been  discuss- 
ing the  matter  Avith  Mary  of  Modena,  who 
entertained  the  same  opinion,  and  they 
botli  aoreed  that  as  William  had  been 
guilty  of  the  impious  act  of  rebellion 
against  his  father-in-law,  he  would  not 
hesitate  to  authorise  the  king's  assassina- 
tion. She  thought  James  had  done  wrong 
to  pardon  the  assassin,  as  such  leniency 
would  encourage  another  attempt. 

VOL.  I.  o 
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"  I  fear  we  have  spies  among  us,"  re- 
marked James  ;  "  though  I  have  been  unable 
to  detect  them." 

"You  sliould  look  for  them  among  the 
most  important  of  your  guests,"  observed 
Madame  de  Main  tenon,  significantly ;  "  and 
if  you  cannot  charge  them  with  treachery, 
at  least  let  them  feel  you  suspect  it." 

"I  will  act  upon  your  suggestion,  ma- 
dame,"  said  James ;  "  and  if  I  make  any 
discovery  I  will  let  you  know." 

Meanwhile,  Louis  continued  to  converse 
with  the  queen. 

"  I  must  tell  your  majesty,"  he  said, 
"  what  I  could  not  say  to  the  king,  your 
husband,  of  the  extreme  affliction  it  would 
have  caused  me  if  this  infamous  design 
upon  his  life  had  succeeded.  Nothing 
would  have  given  me  so  much  pain.  But 
Heaven  has  guarded  him,  and  I  doubt 
not  will  continue  to  guard  him — so  that, 
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despite  the  efforts  of  his  enemies,  I  shall 
be  able  to  re-establish  him  on  the  throne. 
I  know  that  the  Protestant  party  is  more 
powerful  and  more  numerous  in  England 
than  the  Catholic  ;  but  by  strong  repres- 
sive measures  it  can  be  so  controlled  as  to 
be  no  longer  dangerous," 

"  I  pray  that  those  days  may  speedily 
arrive,  sire,"  said  the  queen.  "If  the  king, 
my  husband,  should  regain  the  throne,  he 
will  owe  it  entirely  to  your  majesty." 

"  Say  no  more,  madame,"  rejoined  Louis. 
"  I  love  King  James  as  a  brother,  and  shall 
ever  act  as  a  brother  towards  him." 

Just  then,  he  perceived  the  young  prince 
standing  at  a  little  distance  with  Beatrice, 
and  earnestly  regarding  him.  He  there- 
fore signed  to  him,  and  the  prince  imme- 
diately came  up,  and  made  a  reverence. 

"Come  nearer,  prince,"  said  Louis,  gra- 
ciously taking  his  hand ;  "I  have  a  lew 
0  2 
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questions  to  ask  you.     You  saw  what  oc- 
curred on  the  terrace?" 

"  Yes,  sire,"  replied  the  prince  ;  "  and  I 
was  terribly  frightened." 

"  But  you  need  not  have  been  alarmed. 
You  ought  to  have  felt  sure  that  Heaven 
would  preserve  the  good  king,  your  father. 
He  is  not  destined  to  die  yet.  His  work 
is  unfinished.  He  has  to  go  back  to  Eng- 
land —  to  punish  his  rebellious  subjects, 
and  reward  those  v.'ho  have  continued  faith- 
ful to  him." 

"  My  royal  father  s  subjects  are  not  so 
obedient  as  your  majesty's,"  observed  the 
prince. 

"They  have  not  been  so  strictly  go- 
verned," said  Louis.  "  Had  they  been 
treated  with  proper  severity,  they  would 
not  have  acted  thus." 

"  I   will  remember  what    you   say,  sire, 
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and  act  accordingly — should  I  ever  succeed 
to  the  throne." 

Louis  seemed  pleased  with  the  response, 
and  smiled  approvingly  at  the  prince. 

Immediately  afterwards  he  took  leave  of 
the  queen.  Formal  as  was  the  ceremony, 
it  was  easy  to  be  seen  that  he  had  a  great 
regard  for  her  majesty. 

As  he  passed  forth,  attended  by  Lord 
Melford  and  the  Earl  of  Aylesbury,  he 
paused  several  times  to  exchange  a  few 
words  with  some  of  the  English  gentlemen 
assembled  in  the  grand  saloon. 

Amongst  those  whom  he  thus  distin- 
guished were  Sir  John  Fenwick,  Sir  John 
Friend,  and  Colonel  Tempest,  and  all 
three  appeared  highly  gratified  by  his 
notice. 

Madame  de  Maintenon  was  conducted  to 
her  coach  by  James,  and  at  once  took   her 
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seat  inside  it.  The  Abbe  Gobelin  and 
Madame  de  la  Maisonfort   had  not  alighted. 

Louis  lingered  for  a  few  moments  to  bid 
adieu  to  his  royal  brother,  and  said,  as  he 
stepped  into  the  carriage  : 

"  I  hope  soon  to  see  your  majesty  and 
the  queen  at  Versailles." 

Again  trumpets  were  blown  and  drums 
beaten,  and  amid  these  inspiriting  sounds 
the  royal  equipages  departed. 
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IX. 


WALTEB,  EXHIBITS   GROUNDLESS   JEALOUSY. 

Walter  Crosby  had  hoped  to  have  a  long 
interview  Avith  Beatrice  that  evening,  but 
he  was  disappointed. 

The  queen  did  not  quit  her  own  apart- 
ments, except  to  attend  mass,  and  Beatrice 
could  not  leave  her,  Walter  saw  them  both 
in  the  gallery  of  the  chapel,  and  that  was 
his  sole  consolation. 

Next  morning,  however,  he  was  rewarded. 
At  an  early  hour,  he  repaired  to  the  garden, 
with  some  slight  hope  that  he  might  meet 
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her  there.  Nor  had  he  to  wait  long  before 
she  appeared. 

"  I  was  sorry  I  could  not  see  you  last 
evening,  Walter,"  she  said  ;  "  but  it  was 
quite  impossible ;  and  lest  I  might  be  again 
prevented  later  on  in  the  day,  I  came  here 
at  this  early  hour.  I  thought  you  would 
seek  our  former  place  of  rendezvous.  I 
have  now  something  to  tell  you,"  she  went 
on,  assuming  a  grave  expression.  "The 
queen  made  a  communication  to  me  last 
night,  which  I  cannot  withhold  from  you. 
It  appears  that  a  Jacobite  gentleman  of 
rank,  now  staying  at  the  chateau,  has 
chosen  to  fall  in  love  with  me,  and  has 
asked  the  queen's  permission  to  offer  me 
his  hand  in  marriage,  I  shall  not  tell  you 
who  it  is." 

"  It  is  needless  to  do  so,"  interrupted 
Walter.  ''  The  person  you  allude  to  is 
Lord    Montgomery.     I  felt  sure  from  his 
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lordship's  manner  towards  you  yesterday 
that  he  is  in  love  with  you." 

"Then  you  are  a  quicker  observer  than 
I  am  myself,  for  I  had  perceived  no  sign 
of  the  tender  passion  about  him." 

"  I  can  scarcely  credit  that,"  said  Walter. 
"  I  instinctively  felt  I  had  a  rival." 

"  I  do  not  wish  to  rouse  your  jealousy," 
said  Beatrice.  "  But  you  must  own  that 
Lord  Montgomery  is  a  fine,  chivalrous 
young  nobleman." 

"  And  possesses  everything  calculated  to 
captivate  a  young  damsel's  heart,"  added 
Walter.  "  Yes,  I  see  it  all.  I  comprehend 
how  infinitely  superior  his  lordship  is  to 
me  in  every  respect  except  one.  He  cannot 
love  3'ou  as  well  as  I  do." 

"  The  queen  says  he  does." 

"  Her  majesty  is  wrong.  But  if  you 
prefer  him — if  you  are  influenced  by  his 
rank—  I  am  willing  to  retire  in  his  favour." 
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"  You  mean  this  seriously,  Walter  ?"  she 
said,  rather  piqued. 

"  I  mean  it  seriously,"  he  replied. 
"I  must   consult  her   majesty  before   I 
give  a  decided  answer." 

"  No  ;  you  must  decide  now.  I  will  not 
be  trifled  with.  You  are  free  to  act. 
Choose  this  young  lord.  You  shall  hear 
no  reproaches  from  me." 

"  I  begin  to  think  you  have  never  really 
loved  me,  Walter,  or  you  could  not  talk 
thus  lightly  of  resigning  me  to  another." 

"  I  have  loved  you,  but  I  shall  know  how 
to  conquer  my  passion.  Again  I  say  you 
are  free." 

"Then  I  take  you  at  your  word,"  she 
cried,  angrily.  "  You  cannot  be  surprised 
if  I  obey  the  queen." 

"  I  shall  not  be  surprised  at  anything  you 
do,"  he  rejoined,  bitterly.  "All  is  now  at 
an  end  between  us." 
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"  Enough  !"  she  cried. 

And  without  trusting  herself  to  look  at 
him,  she  hurried  away. 

Scarcely  was  she  gone,  than  Walter 
repented  what  he  had  done.  All  the  jealous 
feelings  that  had  prompted  him  to  act  thus 
vanished  in  an  instant. 

As  she  had  not  yet  gained  the  palace,  he 
speeded  after  her,  but  could  not  overtake 
her.  He  called,  but  she  did  not  turn 
her  head. 
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X. 


THE   rOREST   OF   SAINT-GERMAIN. 

James  II.  delighted  in  the  Forest  of 
Saint-Germain,  and  rode  ahnost  daily 
mthin  it,  either  alone  or  accompanied  by 
the  queen  and  the  principal  personages  of 
his  Court. 

This  noble  forest,  one  of  the  largest  in 
France,  and  at  that  time  well  stocked  with 
deer,  covered  the  high  ground  in  the  vici- 
nity of  the  chflteau,  and  afforded  an  end- 
less variety  of  beautiful  rides  and  drives 
through  its  avenues  and  groves. 
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Though  much  frequented,  the  fores.t 
had  some  solitary  places,  where  even  the 
rangers  and  keepers  rarely  penetrated, 
owing  to  the  thickness  of  the  underwood  ; 
while  many  strangers,  who  ventured  too  far 
from  the  paths,  found  it  difficult  to  get 
back  without  a  guide. 

In  the  very  heart  of  the  forest  was  an 
old  hunting-lodge,  built  by  Francis  L,  and 
used  by  Henri  IV.,  called  the  Pavilion  de 
la  Muette,  where  hounds  were  kept,  and 
where  some  of  the  veneurs  and  piqueurs 
were  lodged. 

James  always  made  this  pavilion  his 
rendezvous  when  he  hunted ;  and  even 
when  merely  taking  exercise  he  generally 
rode  thither. 

Undoubtedly,  the  forest  had  a  special 
attraction  to  him,  and  his  rides  within  it 
almost  reconciled  him  to  his  exile. 

On  the  morning  in  question  a  numerous 
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and  brilliant  party,  consisting  of  their  ma- 
jesties and  the  principal  personages  of  the 
Court,  all  set  forth  from  the  chateau,  and 
proceeded  to  the  forest. 

The  day  was  fine,  and  favourable  for  the 
expedition.  The  queen,  who  wore  a  very 
becoming  riding-dress,  was  mounted  on  a 
Spanish  barb,  and  managed  her  spirited 
steed  with  consummate  skill. 

By  her  majesty's  side  rode  the  young- 
prince,  on  a  remarkably  handsome  pony ; 
and  with  her  were  her  maids  of  honour, 
all  of  whom  were  charmingly  attired,  and 
provided  with  palfreys.  By  far  the  love- 
liest of  the  little  troop  was  Beatrice. 

Besides,  there  were  several  other  ladies 
in  attendance  upon  the  queen,  the  most 
noticeable  among  them  being  Lady  Mary 
Fenwick. 

James  rode  in  front,  and  near  him 
were    Lord   Melford    and    Sir   John    Fen- 
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wick,  with  whom  he  was  eno-ao-ed  in  con- 
versation. 

The  rest  of  the  party  comprised  the  Earl 
of  A}4esbury,  who  filled  the  office  of  grand- 
veneur,  Lord  Montgomery,  Sir  William  Per- 
kins, Sir  John  Friend,  and  several  others. 
Nor  must  we  omit  to  particularise  Walter 

Something  in  this  order,  the  party  set 
forth,  but  it  had  not  proceeded  far  when 
the  Earl  of  Aylesbury  and  Lord  Montgo- 
mery fell  back  —  the  former  to  pay  his 
devoirs  to  the  queen,  the  latter  to  devote 
himself  to  Beatrice. 

A  great  number  of  mounted  attendants, 
in  the  royal  livery,  brought  up  the  rear  of 
the  cavalcade. 

They  had  now  entered  the  forest,  and  for 
some  time  rode  slowly  along  a  road  cut 
through  the  trees,  which  were  mostly  of 
large  size  and  great  age. 
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In  some  places,  these  old  denizens  of  the 
forest  flung  their  gigantic  arms  across  the 
road,  and  formed  an  arch  over  the  heads  of 
the  gaily-attired  chasseurs  —  presenting  a 
very  striking  picture.  Here  and  there,  a 
glade  opened  on  the  right  or  left,  at  the 
further  end  of  \vhich  a  herd  of  deer  could 
be  distinguished. 

As  the  party  gradually  ascended  towards 
the  brow  of  the  hill,  the  windings  of  the 
Seine  through  the  valley  could  be  occa- 
sionally descried  on  the  right ;  but  generally 
the  magnificent  prospect  was  hidden  by  the 
trees. 

After  pursuing  a  direct  course  for  some 
time,  the  king  turned  off  on  the  left,  and, 
quickening  his  pace,  soon  reached  a  beau- 
tiful natural  lawn  of  some  extent,  in 
the  midst  of  which  stood  the  old  Pa- 
vilion de  la  Muette,  with  its  stables  and 
kennels. 
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Before  James  came  to  a  halt,  he  Avas 
overtaken  by  the  young  prince,  who  gal- 
loped after  him,  and  shouted  with  delight 
as  he  passed  his  royal  sire,  and  got  first  to 
the  pavilion. 

The  king  seemed  unwilling  to  dismount, 
and  waited  the  arrival  of  the  queen,  who 
presently  came  up  with  her  ladies  and 
attendants. 

Findino;  she  wished  to  alight,  he  made  no 
objections,  and  the  whole  party  entered  the 
pavilion,  leaving  their  steeds  to  the  care  of 
the  numerous  attendants. 

Within  the  pavilion  was  a  large  and 
lofty  hall,  decorated  with  stags'  horns  and 
implements  of  the  chase,  and  boasting  an 
immense  chimney-piece,  carved  with  the 
arms  of  Francis  I. 

In  the  midst  of  the  hall  was  a  long 
table,  on  which  refreshments  and  wines 
were  placed.] 

VOL.  I.  p 
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As  soon  as  this  slight  repast  was  over, 
the  king,  with  Lord  Melford,  Sir  John 
Fenwick,  and  some  others,  went  to  look  at 
the  hounds,  whose  loud  and  continuous 
baying  could  be  heard  without.  The  queen 
followed  with  the  Lady  Mary  Fenwick, 
attended  by  the  Earl  of  Aylesbury,  and 
close  behind  her  majesty  came  Beatrice 
Tyldesley  and  Lord  Montgomery. 

By  the  king's  order,  the  hounds  had  been 
let  out  of  the  kennel,  and  though  they  were 
kept  in  as  much  restraint  as  possible  by 
the  whips  of  the  huntsmen,  some  confusion 
ensued  among  the  ladies,  several  of  whom 
hastily  retreated. 

Beatrice  being  separated  from  the  queen 
by  this  incident,  Lord  Montgomery  seized 
the  opportunity  of  saying  a  few  words  to 
her  in  private. 

"  I  have  already  told  you  how  passion- 
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ately  I  love  you,  fair  Beatrice,"  he  said. 
"  My  future  happiness  entirely  depends  on 
you.     Pronounce  my  doom." 

"  My  desire  would  be  to  make  you 
happy,  my  lord,"  she  rejoined.      "  But " 

"Nay,  let  there  be  no  doubt,  I  beseech 
you,"  he  interrupted.  And  taking  her 
hand,  he  pressed  it  to  his  lips,  ere  she 
could  prevent  him. 

"  Give  me  an  answer  as  we  return  to  the 
chateau !"  he  implored. 

"  I  cannot,  my  lord,"  she  rejoined. 

"Nay,  you  must  —  you  shall!"  he 
exclaimed. 

As  she  raised  her  eyes,  she  beheld 
Walter,  who  was  standing  at  a  little  dis- 
tance, gazing  at  her  reproachfully. 

"  I  cannot  listen  to  you  longer,  my 
lord,"  she  said.  "  I  must  return  to  the 
queen." 
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"  1  see  who  has  interrupted  us,"  cried 
Lord  Montgomery,  glancing  at  Walter  as 
he  spoke.  "But  do  not  trouble  yourself 
about  him.  Leave  him  to  me.  Promise 
me  an  answer  as  we  return,  and  I  shall  be 
content." 

"  I  can  give  you  no  other  answer  than  I 
have  done  already,  my  lord,"  she  rejoined. 
"  Again  I  must  pray  you  to  take  me  to  the 
queen." 

"  I  will  take  you  to  her  majesty,"  cried 
Walter. 

And  seizing  her  hand,  he  led  her  towards 
the  queen,  who  was  now  at  the  other  end 
of  the  court. 

They  were  quickly  followed  by  Lord 
Montgom.ery,  whose  cheek  was  flushed  with 
anger. 

The  queen  looked  surprised  when  she 
beheld  Beatrice  come   back  thus  escorted. 
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But  she  made  no  remark,  and  Walter  at 
once  relinquished  his  place  to  the  young 
noble,  though  Beatrice  by  her  looks  be- 
sought her  offended  lover  to  remain. 
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XI. 


THE     DUEL. 


Shortly  after  this  it  was  announced  that 
the  king  was  about  to  take  his  departure, 
and  in  a  very  few  minutes  everybody  was 
in  the  saddle. 

The  cavalcade  set  out  on  its  return  in 
nearly  the  same  order  as  before,  and  Lord 
Montgomery  again  placed  himself  beside 
Beatrice,  but  she  now  treated  him  very 
coldly.  In  vain  she  looked  for  Walter. 
He  did  not  appear  again. 

Though  the  young  noble  was  thus  freed 
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from  the  presence  of  his  rival,  he  was  by  no 
means  satisfied,  but  resolved  to  pick  a 
quarrel  with  him  on  the  first  opportunity. 

The  royal  party  did  not  return  as  it 
came,  but  took  a  road  that  led  through  a 
different  part  of  the  forest. 

Not  much  variety  in  the  scenery — the 
same  long  glades — the  same  majestic  trees — • 
and  nearly  the  same  views. 

But  the  young  prince  did  not  ride  beside 
the  queen.  For  some  cause  or  other,  which 
he  did  not  explain,  he  chose  to  accompany 
Walter  Crosby,  and  talked  a  great  deal  to 
him — questioning  him  about  what  he  had 
seen  in  England,  and  other  matters,  in  which 
so  young  a  boy  could  scarcely  be  supposed 
to  take  an  interest. 

On  their  arrival  at  the  chateau,  the 
young  prince  insisted  on  taking  Walter  to 
the  queen. 

"  Captain  Crosby  has  given   me  a  great 
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deal  of  information  that  I  wanted,"  he- 
said . 

Her  majesty  smiled,  and  looked  much 
pleased. 

An  opportunity  of  making  up  his  quar- 
rel with  Beatrice  was  now  offered  Wnlter, 
but  he  did  not  avail  himself  of  it. 

He  did  not  aid  her  to  alight  from  her 
steed,  but  allowed  Lord  Montgomery  to 
perform  that  office — nor  did  he  attempt 
to  exchange  a  word  with  her  before  she 
entered  the  queen's  apartments. 

On  quitting  the  court-yard,  he  proceeded 
to  the  terrace,  where  he  found  Captain 
Charnock,  and  joined  him. 

They  were  walking  together  when  Sir 
John  Fen  wick  made  his  appearance,  and 
hastened  towards  them. 

Almost  suspecting  his  errand,  Walter 
stopped,  and  next  moment  Sir  John  came 
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up,  and  bowing  formally,  delivered  him 
a  billet. 

Walter  read  it,  and  then  turning  to  Cap- 
tain Charnock,  who  had  likewise  stopped, 
said  to  him: 

"  I  have  a  message  from  Lord  Mont- 
gomery. .    May  I  count  upon  you  ?" 

"  Certainly,"  replied  Charnock.  "  I  will 
act  for  you  with  great  pleasure.  But  is 
there  no  chance  of  arranging  the  matter  ?" 

"  None  whatever,"  replied  Walter,  per- 
emptorily. "  Say  to  your  principal,  Sir 
John,"  he  added  to  Fenwick,  "  that  I  will 
meet  him  early  to-morrow  morning.  I  leave 
the  matter  in  your  hands  and  in  those  of 
Captain  Charnock." 

And,  with  another  very  formal  bow,  he 
departed. 

"  This  is  an  unpleasant  affair,  Sir  John," 
observed  Charnock  ;  "  and  I  am  very  sorry 
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for  it.  But  it  cannot  be  helped,  and  let  us 
hope  there  may  be  no  fatal  result  which 
would  be  painful  to  both  of  us." 

"  I  share  your  feelings,  Captain  Char- 
nock,"  said  Fenwick.  "  I  shall  be  very 
much  concerned  if  anything  serious  should 
happen,  and  wish  I  could  [prevent  a  meet- 
ing ;  but  Lord  Montgomery  is  resolved  to 
fight,  so  the  duel  must  take  place.  I  pro- 
pose, therefore,  that  the  two  antagonists 
meet  at  six  o'clock  to-morrow  mornino:  in 
yonder  garden  and  settle  their  differences." 

"  Agreed,"  cried  Captain  Charnock.  "  We 
will  meet,  as  appointed,  to-morrow  morning 
in  the  garden  of  the  chateau,  and  walk  on 
till  we  find  a  sufiSciently  retired  spot  for 
our  purpose." 

With  a  formal  bow  on  either  side,  they 
then  separated. 

As  Walter  returned  to  the  chateau,  he 
met  Beatrice,  who    had  just    come    forth. 
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Coldly  saluting  her,  he  would  have  passed 
on  without  a  word,  but  she  stopped  him. 

"  I  have  been  looking  for  you,  Walter," 
she  said,  earnestly.  "  I  want  to  speak  to 
you.  "  I  am  afraid  you  are  about  to  have 
a  hostile  meeting  with  Lord  Montgomery. 
Answer  me  !     Is  it  so  ?" 

"  Why  should  3^ou  trouble  yourself  about 
me?"  he  rejoined.  "  It  can  matter  nothing 
to  you  what  befalls  me." 

"You  know  better,  Walter;  and  it  is 
very  cruel  in  you  to  talk  thus.  I  should 
be  miserable  if  anything  were  to  happen  to 
you  on  my  account." 

"  Then  make  yourself  easy.  Nothing  is 
likely  to  happen  to  me." 

"You  are  deceiving  me,  Walter;  I  am 
sure  you  are.  Will  you  promise  not  to  fight 
a  duel  with  Lord  Montgomery  ?" 

"  Ko ;  you  hare  no  right  to  ask  for  such 
a  promise." 
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"  Until  to-day  you  would  have  obeyed 
my  slightest  wish,  Walter.  How  is  it  you 
have  so  completely  changed  ?" 

"  Because  you  have  ceased  to  love  me." 

"  You  are  mistaken,  Walter.  I  love  you 
better  than  ever." 

He  shook  his  head  incredulously. 

"You' cannot  impose  upon  me  now,"  he 
said. 

"  Listen  to  me,  Walter !"  she  cried.  "  I 
am  the  same  I  have  ever  been  to  you." 

"  Then  you  never  loved  me,"  he  rejoined. 
"  But  it  is  useless  to  prolong  this  inter- 
view. I  know  you  have  given  your  heart 
to  another,  and  I  must  bear  the  blow  as  I 
can.     Adieu !" 

"  No,  Walter,  you  shall  not  leave  me  till 
you  promise  to  forego  this  duel." 

"  I  will  make  no  promise,"  he  rejoined, 
breaking  from  her,  and  walking  quickly 
away. 
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Captain  Charnock  was  the  first  to  appear 
next  morning. 

Soon  after  five  o'clock,  he  might  be  seen 
on  the  terrace,  as  if  he  had  come  forth  for 
an  early  walk. 

He  had  only  taken  two  or  three  short 
turns,  when  he  Avas  joined  by  Walter 
Crosby,  and,  after  mutual  salutations,  they 
moved  on  in  a  leisurely  manner,  so  as  not 
to  attract  the  attention  of  the  guard. 

Each  had  a  sword  by  his  side,  while 
Walter  had  changed  liis  customary  riding- 
dress  for  a  much  lighter  coat,  which  could 
not  interfere  with  his  movements. 

Captain  Charnock  seemed  wholly  uncon- 
cerned, and  laughed  and  talked  as  if  nothing 
was  about  to  happen.  Walter  seemed  almost 
equally  indifferent. 

After  walking  for  some  little  time  on  the 
terrace,  they  perceived  their  adversaries  at 
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a  distance,   and  immediately  descended  to 
the  garden. 

Ere  long  they  entered  a  covered  walk, 
that  brought  them  to  a  retired  lawn  in  the 
midst  of  a  bosquet,  exactly  adapted  to  their 
purpose. 

Here  they  awaited  the  arrival  of  the 
others,  who  very  shortly  made  their  appear- 
ance, and  as  soon  as  they  stepped  on  the 
lawn,  formal  salutations  were  exchanged. 

Captain  Charnock's  first  inquiry  of  Sir 
John  was  whether  the  ground  suited  him, 
and  an  answer  was  given  very  courteously 
in  the  affirmative. 

Charnock  might  have  made  a  final  at- 
tempt at  an  amicable  arrangement,  even 
at  this  late  sta^-e  of  the  alFair,  but  Lord 
Montgomery's  haughty  looks  deterred  him. 

All  preliminaries  being  speedily  arranged, 
the  two  adversaries  took  up  a  position, 
drew  their  swords,  and  advanced. 
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Saluting  each  other  gracefully — each 
removing  his  hat  with  his  left  hand — they 
made  the  customar}^  appeal  with  the  foot, 
and  engaged. 

In  commencing  the  assault,  Walter  made 
a  slight  step  backward,  presenting  his  point 
at  his  adversary's  breast,  and  when  the 
other  came  forward,  forced  upon  his  blade, 
and  obliged  him  to  thrust  carte.  He  then 
simply  parried,  and  returned  carte. 

It  very  soon  became  evident  to  the  ex- 
perienced seconds  who  were  carefully  watch- 
ing the  encounter,  that  Captain  Crosby 
was  by  much  the  more  skilful  swordsman 
of  the  two.  He  seemed  always  to  act  on 
the  defensive,  parried  every  thrust  admi- 
rabty,  and  could  always  have  delivered  a 
return,  had  he  been  so  minded. 

Neither  of  the  seconds,  therefore,  could 
doubt  the  issue  of  the  combat,  since  Lord 
Montgomery   constantly    exposed    himself, 
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and  they  only  hoped  he  might  not  provoke 
his  adversary  to  punish  him.  But  Walter 
continued  perfectly  calm  throughout. 

After  a  time,  however,  he  felt  the  contest 
had  ;lasted  long  enough,  and  prepared  to 
terminate  it. 

Parrying  a  careless  carte  thrust,  as  he 
had  parried  several  others,  he  advanced 
his  right  foot  quickly,  seized  the  shell  of 
his  adversary's  blade  with  his  left  hand, 
and,  holding  it  fast,  presented  his  point 
to  the  other's  breast,  and  compelled  him 
to  surrender  his  sword. 

No  sooner  had  he  obtained  possession 
of  the  weapon,  than  he  offered  it  back 
again  ;  but  Lord  Montgomery  courteously 
refused  it. 

"No,  no!"  cried  his  lordship;  "I  will 
not  again  use  my  sword  against  you.  I 
own    myself   fairly    defeated.      You    have 
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used  ine  with  the  greatest  generosity,  and 
I  hope  we  shall  never  more  be  enemies." 

"  I  hope  not,  my  lord,"  replied  Walter, 
taking  the  young  noble's  proffered  hand. 

At  this  juncture,  the  seconds,  who  had 
hitherto  held  back,  came  forward,  and 
complimented  Walter  on  his  handsome 
conduct. 

"  You  have  behaved  exceedingly  well, 
Captain  Crosb}^,"  said  Sir  John  Fen  wick  ; 
"  and  I  am  very  happy  the  affair  has 
terminated  in  this  manner." 

"  I  am  very  glad  to  hear  you  say  so.  Sir 
John,"  rejoined  Captain  Charnock.  "  Such 
is  my  own  opinion." 

Just  then  the  sound  of  approaching 
footsteps  was  heard  in  the  walk  leading 
to  tlie  lawn,  and  the  combatants  had 
scarcely  fastened  on  their  swords,  when, 
to  the  great  surprise   of  the  whole  party  , 
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the  king  Ininself  appeared  with  Lord  Mel- 
ford. 

Every  hat  Avas  instantly  removed,  and 
all  concerned  in  the  duel  bowed  deeply  to 
hide  their  confusion. 

"  Good  morrow,  gentlemen  !"  said  James, 
gravely.  "  I  need  not  ask  what  has  brought 
you  here  at  this  early  hour.  Though  my 
orders  have  been  set  at  nought,  I  am  glad 
to  find  no  harm  has  been  done." 

"  None  whatever,  your  majesty,"  replied 
Sir  John  Fen  wick.  "  We  have  merely  been 
practising  a  little  fencing." 

"  Bah !  that  won't  pass  with  me,  Sir 
John,"  cried  tke  king.  "  I  have  not  come 
here  accidentally.  I  Avas  told  that  a  duel 
was  about  to  take  place  in  the  garden  of 
the  chateau,  and  I  came  to  prevent  it." 

"  Surely  your  majesty  did  not  expect  a 
repetition  of  the  fatal  duel  between  Jarnac 
and  Chateigneraie,  which  took  place  here- 
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abouts,"   said   Fenwick.     "  This,   I  repeat, 
was  a  very  harmless  affair." 

"  It  has  turned  out  so,  Sir  John,"  replied 
the  king,  with  increased  gravity  ;  "  and  I 
am  very  glad  of  it — but  it  might  have 
been  otherwise.  My  orders  must  not  be 
set  at  defiance." 

"  We  implore  your  majesty's  pardon  !" 
said  the  two  combatants,  bowing.  "  We 
shall  not  offend  again.  We  are  perfectly 
reconciled." 

"  Had  you  belonged  to  the  Court  of  King 
Louis,"  said  James,  "you  would  have 
been  banished  for  a  couple  of  months.  But 
I  will  be  more  lenient.  Neither  of  you 
must  appear  at  Court  for  a  week !" 

"  For  a  week,  sire!"  exclaimed  Lord  Mont- 
gomery. "W^e  could  not  exist  so  loiii;  out 
of  the  sunshine." 

"  In  that  case  I  must  return  to  En;,  hind, 
my  liege,"  said  AValtei'. 
q2 
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"  Perhaps  some  one  to  whom  T  may  be 
disposed  to  listen  may  intercede  for  you," 
said  James.     "  We  shall  see." 

As  he  turned  to  depart,  he  signed  to  the 
others  to  follow  him. 

What  was  the  surprise  of  all  those  en- 
gaged in  the  duel  to  find  that  the  queen  and 
Beatrice  were  in  the  garden. ! 

All  that  was  inexplicable  was  now  quite 
clear.  The  king  had  come  to  prevent  the 
duel,  but  arrived  too  late. 

However,  no  harm  was  done,  and  the  ap- 
pearance of  the  whole  party,  safe  and  un- 
injured, set  the  queen  and  her  fair  maid-of- 
honour  at  rest. 

James  went  on  first,  and  explained  what 
had  occurred ;  after  which  the  delinquents 
were  permitted  to  advance,  and  having  been 
duly  reprimanded  by  the  queen,  were  again 
taken  into  favour. 
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XII. 

ON   AVHAT   MISSION    LTjNT   CAME   TO   SAINT-GERMAIN, 

About  a  week  after  the  event  just  related, 
an  individual  arrived  at  Saint-Germain, 
who  was  deemed  of  sufficient  importance  to 
be  accorded  an  interview  with  the  kino- 
in  his  cabinet. 

This  was  John  Lunt,  one  of  the  persons, 
it  may  be  remembered,  who  landed  at 
Cockerham  from  Dublin,  some  five  years 
ago,  and  proceeded  immediately  to  Myers- 
cough  Lodge  to  deliver  a  commission  to 
Colonel  Tyldesley  from  King  James,  who 
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was  then    in    Ireland,    besieging   London- 
derry. 

Of  Lunt's  history  since  that  date  little 
need  be  said.  Constantly  employed  as  a 
secret  agent  by  the  exiled  monarch  and  his 
ministers,  he  Avas  in  the  habit  of  passing 
to  and  fro  between  France  and  Eng- 
land, conveying  letters  and  instructions 
to  the  Jacobite  gentlemen  in  Lancashire 
and  Cheshire,  and  bringing  back  their 
answers. 

In  this  hazardous  occupation  he  had  to 
assume  many  disguises,  but  such  was  his 
cleverness  and  good  luck,  that  although 
frequently  in  great  danger,  he  had  hitherto 
managed  to  escape  arrest. 

Some  suspicions  of  his  perfect  fidelity  to 
the  cause  were  entertained,  but  he  still  re- 
tained the  entire  confidence  of  King  James 
and  Lord  Melford. 

Of  late,  Lunt's  circumstances  appeared  to 
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have  greatly  improved.  He  was  much 
better  dressed  than  heretofore,  and  had  a 
good  deal  of  money  at  his  disposah 

He  easily  accounted  for  this  by  saying 
that  several  of  the  Jacobite  gentlemen,  find- 
ing him  indispensable,  paid  him  much  better 
than  they  used  to  do,  giving  him  five  guineas 
where  formerly  they  only  gave  him  one. 

Indeed,  he  made  it  evident  on  all  hands 
that  he  expected  higher  pay,  and  would  not 
work  without  it. 

His  manner  had  become  more  important, 
and  he  was  not  unfrequently  insolent. 
Walter  Crosby  disliked  him  and  distrusted 
him,  but  as  he  could  not  prove  any  acts  of 
treachery  on  Lunt's  part,  he  held  his  tongue 
about  him. 

On  Lunt's  arrival  at  Saint- Germain,  he 
gave  it  out  that  he  had  an  important  pro- 
ject on  hand,  but  declined  to  say  anything 
about  it  till  he  laid  it  before  nis  majesty. 
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Lord  Melford  easily  procured  liim  an 
audience,  as  James  was  anxious  to  see  him, 
and  the  interview  took  place  in  the  royal 
cabinet. 

Besides  Lord  Melford,  there  were  present 
Sir  John  Fenwick,  Doctor  Brom field,  who 
was  then  resident  in  the  palace,  Captain 
Charnock,  and  Walter  Crosby. 

Lunt,  who  wore  an  embroidered  velvet 
coat,  a  long  flowing  peruke  and  laced  neck- 
cloth, was  very  graciously  received  by  his 
majesty,  who  gave  him  his  hand  to  kiss,  and 
expressed  himself  extremely  pleased  to  see 
him  again. 

"  I  am  told,  Mr.  Lunt,"  said  James, 
"that  you  have  a  very  important  plan  to 
lay  before  me.  I  know  you  are  not  likely 
to  speak  of  an  ordinary  project  in  such 
terms,  and,  therefore,  I  am  impatient  to 
hear  it.  Let  me  now  say  that  if  the  plan 
turns  out  as  represented,  and  can  be  carried 


THE  COURT  OF  SAINT-GERMAIN.  233 

into  execution,  you,  and  all  those  who  ma}' 
be  engaged  in  it,  shall  be  adequately  re- 
Avarded." 

Lunt,  who  was  standing  near  the  table 
beside  which  James  was  seated,  bowed  pro- 
foundly. 

Then,  assuming  a  very  confident  air,  and 
looking  at  the  king  as  if  certain  of  meeting 
with  his  majesty's  approval,  he  thus  ad- 
dressed him : 

"  What  will  your  majesty  say  if  I  and 
those  engaged  with  me  in  this  great  design 
shall  enable  you  to  obtain  possession  of 
your  Tower  of  London  ?" 

"  I  shall  say  you  have  accomplished 
much,  sir,"  replied  James.  "But  you  must 
hold  the  Tower  as  well  as  seize  it." 

'•  Your  majesty  need  not  fear  that,"  said 
Lunt.  "  We  hope  to  take  the  Tower  by 
surprise,  and  have  been  encouraged  to  make 
the  attempt  by  discovering  that  several  of 
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the  principal  officers  of  the  fortress  are 
devoted  to  your  majesty,  and  will  assist 
us." 

''I  was  aware  that  I  had  some  friends  in 
the  Tower,"  observed  James.  "  But  go 
on,  sir." 

"  I  must  next  inform  your  majesty  that 
we  have  between  five  and  six  thousand  men 
well  armed  and  well  disciplined,  and  these 
we  deem  quite  sufficient  to  accomplish  our 
purpose,  since,  when  the  rising  takes  place 
which  we  anticipate,  their  number  will 
certainly  be  trebled." 

"  This  sounds  like  rhodomontade,  sir," 
said  James.  "  I  did  not  think  we  had  so 
large  a  force  in  London." 

"Nor  I,  my  liege,"  remarked  Lord  Mel- 
ford,  "  I  hope  you  have  warrant  for  all 
you  assert,  sir  ?"  he  added  to  Lunt. 

"I  shall  have  several  questions  to  put  to 
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you  anon,  Mr.  Lunt,"  said  Janies.  "  But 
first  let  me  hear  how  the  Tower  is  to  be 
taken  ?" 

"  In  this  way,  your  majesty,"  replied 
Lunt.  "  When  we  are  fully  prepared,  and 
a  day  has  been  fixed  for  the  enterprise, 
some  twelve  hundred  of  our  men,  dressed 
like  civilians,  but  secretly  armed,  Avill 
assemble  in  small  parties,  so  as  not  to 
attract  attention,  on  Tower  Hill  and  at  the 
end  of  Thames-street,  and  await  a  signal, 
which  will  be  given  as  soon  as  the  outer 
gates  and  bridge  are  secured.  This  will  be 
easily  accomplished  by  the  aid  of  our 
friends  within  the  fortress,  who  will  not 
only  admit  us,  but  surrender  the  guns  to 
us.  In  less  than  half  an  hour  we  shall 
be  absolute  masters  of  the  fortress,  and 
possess  a  garrison  of  twelve  hundred  stout 
soldiers." 
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"The  plan  seems  feasible,  I  must  own," 
said  James.  "But  now  to  come  to  the 
real  point.  Who  are  to  be  the  leaders  of 
this  attack  ?  " 

"  A}^,  that  is  the  question,"  added  Lord 
Melford. 

"'  I  think  I  shall  satisfy  you,  my  liege," 
replied  Lunt,  proudly,  "  when  I  mention 
Lord  Feversham,  Lord  Stafford,  Lord 
Baltimore,  and  Sir  William  Goring." 

"  Truly,  those  are  good  names,"  said  the 
king,  "  and  almost  guarantee  success." 

"  Many  others  are  ready  to  join  us,"  said 
Lunt.  "  We  trust  your  majesty  will  be  in 
Whitehall  in  a  week  after  we  have  seized 
the  Tower." 

James  shook  his  head  somewhat  despond- 
ingly. 

"  Not  quite  so  soon,  I  fear,"  he  said. 

"Your  majesty  Las  it  in  your  own  power 
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to  insure  success  by  a  simple  stroke,"  said 
Lunt. 

"  I  do  not  understand  you,  sir,"  rejoined 
James. 

"  Yet  Mr.  Lunt's  meaning  is  very  intel- 
ligible, my  liege,"  observed  Lord  Melford. 
"  He  would  have  the  Prince  of  Orange  re- 
moved." 

"That  is  my  meaning,  sire,"  said  Lunt. 
"Not  only  is  it  the  opinion  of  the  noble 
persons  I  have  just  mentioned,  but  all 
Roman  Catholics  with  whom  I  have  been 
brought  in  contact." 

"  Our  enem}'  might  easily  be  got  rid  of 
in  Flanders  by  a  deserter  from  the  French 
army,"  said  Dr.  Bromfield.  "Indeed,  there 
are  hundreds  who  would  readily  undertake 
the  task." 

"  Leave  the  matter  to  us,  my  liege," 
observed  Lord  Melford.    "  Trouble  yourself 
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110  more  about  it.  What  answer  is  Mr. 
Luiit  to  take  to  Lord  Feversham  and  the 
others?" 

"  I  will  consider,"  replied  James.  "Mr. 
Lunt  is  not  about  to  return  immediately." 

"I  shall  not  remain  here  long,  my  liege, 
unless  your  majesty  desires  it,"  replied 
Lunt.  "  I  promised  my  friends  to  bring 
them  back  a  speedy  answer,  and  I  hoped  it 
might  be  favourable.  It  may  be  proper  for 
me  to  state  that  unless  we  can  arrive  at 
an  understanding  with  your  majesty,  the 
meditated  attack  on  the  Tower  will  be 
abandoned.  It  is  only  part  of  a  plan,  of 
which  the  whole  must  stand  or  fall." 

"  I  will  consult  the  queen  before  I  give 
you  a  final  answer,  sir,"  said  James. 

"Then  I  have  still  some  hopes  that  your 
majesty's  decision  may  be  favourable," 
remarked  Lunt. 

"  Should  it  be  otherwise,  I  fear  many  of 
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your  majesty's  staunchest  adherents  will  be 
greatly  discouraged,"  said  Sir  John  Fen- 
wick. 

"  I  am  quite  sure  of  it,  my  liege,"  cried 
Captain  Charnock. 

"  You  have  not  yet  spoken.  Captain 
Crosby,"  said  the  king  to  Walter.  "  What 
is  your  opinion  ?" 

"  Were  I  called  upon  to  vote,  my  liege," 
replied  Walter,  "  I  would  vote  for  the 
removal  of  the  usurper." 

"  By  assassination  ?"  demanded  James, 
sternly. 

"  By  any  means,  sire,"  replied  Walter. 

"And  we  would  all  vote  with  you,"  cried 
the  others. 

The  interview  then  terminated. 

The  king's  scruples  were  not  so  easily 
overcome  as  had  been  anticipated,  and 
though  Father  Petre  strove  to  convince 
him  that  it  Avould  be  lawful  to  put  to  death 
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a  usurper  like  the  Prince  of  Orange,  he  did 
not  succeed. 

Nor  could  the  queen,  though  she  exerted 
her  utmost  influence  over  her  royal  hus- 
band, obtain  his  assent. 

After  a  week's  stay  at  Saint- Germain, 
Lunt  departed,  having  failed  in  his  mission 
so  far  as  the  king  was  concerned. 

What  private  instructions  he  received 
from  the  queen  and  Lord  Melford  none 
knew. 
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XIII. 

BEATRICE    IS   SUMMONED   HOMB. 

Messengers  were  constantly  arriving  at 
Saint- Germain,  while  others  were  quitting 
the  chateau. 

All  correspondence  with  England  had  to 
be  conducted  in  this  way,  so  that  letters 
were  never  sent,  except  on  very  important 
occasions.  Beatrice  had  only  heard  once 
or  twice  from  her  father,  who  was  a 
widower,  since  her  arrival  at  the  palace, 
but  she  felt  no  uneasiness,  because  she  had 
frequently  received  good  tidings  of  him 
from  her  cousin,  Colonel  Tyldesley. 

VOL.   I.  li 
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However,  her  tranquillity  was  suddenly 
disturbed  by  the  arrival  of  Father  Johnson, 
who  had  been  despatched  from  Myerscough 
to  inform  her  that  her  father  was  danger- 
ously ill.  Father  Johnson  likewise  brought 
her  a  letter  from  Colonel  Tyldesley,  urging 
her  immediate  return. 

Though  Beatrice  was  deeply  grieved  to 
quit  the  queen,  to  whom  she  was  so  much 
devoted,  she  could  not  hesitate  to  obey 
Colonel  Tyldesley's  injunction,  nor  could 
her  majesty  ask  her  to  stay. 

•'  I  shall  be  truly  sorry  to  lose  you, 
dearest  Beatrice,"  said  the  queen.  "  You 
have  been  an  inexpressible  comfort  to  me, 
but  I  will  not  attempt  to  detain  you.  How- 
ever, you  must  promise  to  come  back  to 
me  as  soon  as  circumstances  will  permit." 

"  I  have  never  been  so  happy  in  my  life 
as  with  your  majesty  at  Saint-Germain," 
replied   Beatrice.     "  I  hope  I  may  be  able 
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to  return,  and  at  no  distant  date.  My 
cousin,  Colonel  Tyldesley,  does  not  mention 
the  nature  of  my  dear  father's  illness ;  but 
Father  Johnson  says  it  is  a  rapid  decline, 
and  fears  he  cannot  last  long.  Truly  do  I 
hope  that  I  may  find  him  alive." 

"  How  long  has  Father  Johnson  been  on 
the  journey  ?"  inquired  the  queen. 

"  More  than  a  week,  though  he  used  the 
utmost  despatch,"  replied  Beatrice.  "  He 
will  take  me  back,  and  I  shall  likewise 
have  Walter  Crosby  as  an  escort.  We  shall 
embark  at  Dieppe,  where  a  small  vessel  has 
been  hired,  which  will  convey  us  to  the 
English  coast." 

"  Nothing  can  be  better  than  the  arrange- 
ment," said  the  queen,  "  and  I  trust  you 
will  escape  all  danger.  You  must  now  take 
leave  of  his  majesty,  and  bid  adieu  to  the 
prince.  I  don't  know  what  the  latter  will 
do  without  you." 

r2 
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Beatrice  could  scarcely  restrain  her  tears 
at  the  thought,  but  it  was  not  necessary  to 
go  in  quest  of  the  prince,  for  his  highness 
entered  the  queen's  apartment  almost  at 
the  very  moment  when  allusion  was  made 
to  him. 

He  immediately  ran  to  Beatrice,  and 
seizing  her  hand,  exclaimed,  "  Captain 
Crosby  has  just  told  me  you  are  going  to 
leave  Saint-Germain.  I  hope  it  isn't  true 
— though  I  fear  it  is." 

"  Alas !  prince,  you  have  heard  the 
truth,"  she  replied.  "  Be  assured  I  wouldn't 
leave  you  if  I  could  help  it.  My  dear  father 
is  ver}'  ill,  and  I  must  go  to  him." 

"  I  am  very  sorry  to  hear  it,"  he  replied, 
in  accents  of  sincere  sympathy.  "  But  I 
hope  you  will  soon  come  back.  We  shall 
miss  you  sadly." 

"  I  have  just  told  her  so,"  said  the  queen. 


THE  COURT  OF  SAINT-GERMAIN.  245 

"If  you  stay  long,  we  may  meet  at 
Whitehall,"  said  the  prince.  "  Mr.  Lunt 
told  me  the  king  would  soon  be  there." 

"I  hope  Mr.  Lunt  spoke  the  truth,"  said 
Beatrice. 

"  Here  comes  his  majesty  to  bid  you 
farewell,"  said  the  queen,  as  James  entered, 
attended  by  Walter  Crosby  and  Father 
Johnson. 

"  I  am  much  concerned  to  hear  that  we 
are  about  to  lose  you,"  said  the  king. 
"When  do  you  set  out  on  your  journey  ?" 

"  As  soon  as  possible,  sire,"  she  replied. 
"  I  myself  shall  be  ready  in  an  hour." 

"  Then  all  shall  be  ready  for  you," 
rejoined  the  king.  "  I  have  ordered  horses 
and  attendants." 

"Oh,  sire,  you  are  too  kind!"  she 
exclaimed. 

"  Captain  Crosby  believes  you  will  reach 
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Kouen  to- night,"  remarked  the  king.  "  I 
scarcely  think  it  possible,  but  you  can 
make  the  attempt." 

"  She  is  a  good  horsewoman,  and  will 
succeed,  sire,"  said  Walter. 

"  I  entertain  the  same  opinion,  sire,"  said 
Father  Johnson. 

"  Well,  you  can  but  try,"  said  James. 
"I  will  go  with  you  to  Mantes." 

"  You,  sire  !"  exclaimed  Beatrice.  "  I 
did  not  expect  such  an  honour." 

"It  is  a  fine  day,  and  I  shall  enjoy  the 
ride,"  observed  James. 

"Let  me  go  with  you,  sire  !"  cried  the 
prince. 

"No,  no!"  exclaimed  the  king.  "The 
distance  is  too  great  for  you,  and  we  shall 
ride  fast." 

The  prince  looked  greatly  disappointed, 
but  the  king  remained  firm. 

In  less  than  an  hour  all  was  ready. 
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Having  taken  leave  of  the  queen, 
Beatrice  prepared  for  the  journey,  and 
put  on  a  riding-dress.  All  the  change  of 
attire  she  took  with  her  was  contained 
in  a  valise  which  could  be  carried  by  a 
servant. 

By  the  king's  orders  excellent  horses 
were  provided  for  her  and  her  companions, 
and  half  a  dozen  well  mounted  attendants 
were  bidden  to  accompany  her  to  Dieppe, 
James  only  took  a  couple  of  servants  with 
him,  and  conversed  almost  exclusively  with 
Father  Johnson  as  he  rode  alons;. 

As  Beatrice  looked  back  at  the  chateau 
in  which  she  had  been  so  happy,  and 
thought  of  the  kindness  she  had  experienced 
from  the  queen,  she  could  not  control  her 
emotion,  and  had  nearly  reached  Mantes 
before  she  had  entirely  regained  her 
composure. 

While  bidding  her  a  kindly  adieu,  James 
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expressed  a  hope  that  she  might  find  her 
father  still  living,  and  charged  her  with  a 
gracious  message  to  Colonel  Tyldesley. 

His  majesty  then  rode  back  to  Saint- 
Germain,  while  Beatrice  and  her  escort 
proceeded  on  their  way  to  Ronen,  where 
they  arrived  about  an  hour  before  mid- 
night. 

As  the  moon  shone  brightly  at  the  time, 
the  towers  and  picturesque  habitations  of 
this  fine  old  town,  with  the  noble  river 
flowing  through  it,  were  seen  to  the  greatest 
advantage. 

The  travellers  put  up  at  a  large  hostel  in 
the  market-place,  not  far  from  the  cathe- 
dral, and  Beatrice,  being  greatly  fatigued 
by  her  long  ride,  immediately  retired  to 
rest. 

Next  morning,  at  an  early  hour,  the 
travellers  attended  matins  in  the  magni- 
ficent   Cathedral    of    Notre     Dame,    and 
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Beatrice  offered  prayers  for  her  father  in 
the  Lady  Chapel  behind  the  hioh  altar. 

But  shght  hopes  had  been  given  her  that 
she  would  find  him  alive,  and  she  en- 
deavoured to  prepare  for  the  worst. 

Had  her  mind  been  free  from  anxiety, 
nothing  would  have  delighted  Beatrice  so 
much  as  to  visit  the  magnificent  churches 
of  Saint  Ouen  and  Saint  Maclou  ;  but  she 
was  too  much  depressed  to  take  any  interest 
in  their  beauties,  and  her  sole  desire  was  to 
continue  her  journey.  However,  she  could 
not  help  gazing  at  the  Hotel  de  Bourgthe- 
ronde,  the  Convent  of  St.  Amand,  and  some 
of  the  old  Gothic  fountains  that  adorn  the 
town,  as  she  passed  them. 

It  was  still  early  when  the  party  com- 
menced their  ride  to  Dieppe,  and  as 
Beatrice  looked  back  from  the  heights  on 
the  beatiful  old  town  they  had  just  quitted, 
she  could  not  repress  a  sigh. 
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The  country  they  were  now  passing 
through  contrasted  strongly  with  the 
charming  district  watered  by  the  Seine, 
but  it  suited  Beatrice  just  as  well,  and  her 
sole  desire  seemed  to  reach  her  destination 
speedily. 

As  they  came  within  a  couple  of  leagues 
of  Dieppe,  they  overtook  a  company  of 
galley-slaves. 

Most  miserable  objects  they  looked;  being 
wretchedly  clothed,  bare-headed,  marching 
with  bare  feet,  and  wearing  heavy  chains 
round  their  necks. 

Walter  thouo^ht  he  recoo'nised  one  of  the 
men,  and  was  told  by  the  exempt  of  the 
mounted  guard  who  accompanied  them 
that  it  was  Vandaalen,  the  Dutchman,  who 
had  attempted  to  stab  King  James. 

"  I  thought  I  could  not  be  mistaken,"  said 
Walter. 
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Seeing  they  were  talking  about  him, 
Vandaalen  called  out  to  AValter  : 

"  King  James  promised  me  a  pardon, 
and  this  is  the  way  he  keeps  his  royal 
word  !" 

"  Peace  !"  shouted  the  exempt,  "or  I  wdll 
have  thee  flogged!"  And  he  added  to 
Walter,  "  I  am  taking  them  to  Dieppe, 
where  there  are  three  of  his  majesty's 
galleys." 

The  party  then  rode  on,  and  leaving  the 
beautiful  Chateu  d'Arques  on  the  right,  and 
following  the  river,  soon  arrived  at  the 
harbour,  then  protected  by  a  castle,  situ- 
ated on  a  high  cliff  on  the  west  of  the  port. 
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XIV. 

DIEPPE   IN   THE   SEVENIEENIU    CENTUllY. 

At  the  precise  date  of  our  story  Dieppe 
was  a  very  prosperous  little  seaport,  but  its 
habitations  were  built  entirely  of  wood,  and 
its  streets  extremely  narrow,  and  these 
circumstances  contributed  to  its  destruction 
shortly  afterwards,  as  we  shall  explain. 

Scarcely  two  months  later,  in  the  same 
year,  after  the  unsuccessful  siege  of  Brest, 
so  well  defended  by  Vauban,  Admiral 
Russell  and  Sir  George  Berkely  sailed  to 
the  coast  of  Normandy,  and  resolved  to 
bombard  Dieppe. 
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The  inhabitants  made  the  best  prepara- 
tions they  couhi  to  resist  the  attack,  and 
stopped  up  the  entrance  to  the  harbour 
with  vessels  filled  with  stones.  But  this 
was  of  little  avail. 

Throwing  bombs  and  shells  into  the 
town,  the  English  admirals  soon  set  it  on 
fire  in  all  directions,  and  burnt  it  to  the 
o;round.  Nothino;  Avas  left  but  the  castle, 
and  a  few  small  houses  near  Fort  Paulet. 

When  our  travellers  arrived  at  Dieppe 
there  were  several  large  vessels  in  the 
harbour,  and  amongst  them  could  be  dis- 
cerned the  three  galleys  mentioned  by  the 
exempt. 

Very  ugly,  strangel}'-shaped  craft  they 
were,  about  a  hundred  and  fifty  feet  long 
and  fifty  broad,  with  enormous  oars  pro- 
jecting from  the  sides. 

Rising  about  a  foot  in  the  centre,  the 
deck  sloped  down  so  that  the  water  could 
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run  oiF,  for  the  galley,  when  loaded,  swam 
very  deep. 

Without  entenng  into  a  more  particular 
description  of  these  horrible  floating  prisons, 
we  may  mention  that  each  galley  had  fifty 
benches,  or  twenty-five  on  either  side,  to 
which  the  slaves  were  chained,  each  havino; 
the  management  of  an  oar  fifty  feet  long, 
and  furnished  with  a  handle,  on  account  of 
its  great  thickness. 

Such  was  the  dreadful  servitude  to  which 
the  wretched  Vandaalen  was  condemned, 
and  he  was  liable  to  be  flogged  to  death 
by  the  captain  for  the  slightest  neglect  of 
duty. 

Beatrice's  anxiety  was  somewhat  allayed 
when  she  learnt  that  the  little  bark  which 
Father  Johnson  expected  to  find  was  wait- 
ing in  the  harbour. 

The  captain  said  he  should  be  able  to 
sail  in   about   three  hours,  when  it  would 
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be  high  water,  and  he  agreed  to  take  them 
to  Shoreham,  Seaford,  or  some  place  on  the 
Sussex  coast. 

On  learning  this,  Beatrice  immediately 
dismounted,  and  went  with  Father  Johnson 
to  the  old  church  of  Saint  Jacques,  and 
prayed  for  her  father  at  the  chapel  of  Saint 
Yves.  As  she  knelt  there,  a  feeling  came 
over  her  that  her  father  was  no  more. 

Her  devotions  finished,  she  went  on 
board  the  bark,  when  the  captain's  wife — 
a  very  decent,  middle-aged  woman — came 
to  her  and  took  her  to  the  chief  cabin,  re- 
maining with  her  during  the  voyage. 

Tlie  servants  sent  by  King  James  piit  up 
at  an  inn,  as  they  wished  to  give  their 
horses  a  good  rest,  and  did  not  mean  to 
leave  Dieppe  till  next  day. 

Having  an  hour  or  two  to  spare,  Walter 
employed  the  time  in  surveying  the  town, 
and  was  greatly  pleased  by  its  quaint  old 


256  BEATRICE  TYLDESLET. 

wooden  houses,  little  dreaming  that  they 
were  so  soon  to  be  destroyed  by  his 
countrymen,  and  their  occupants  deprived 
of  their  living. 

As  he  returned  from  this  survey,  he  saw 
the  company  of  galley-slaves  enter  the  town, 
and  was  surprised  at  the  treatment  they  ex- 
perienced from  the  bons  Diepjjois. 

Instead  of  meeting  with  sympathy,  the 
poor  wretches  were  received  with  execra- 
tions, and  were  perhaps  glad  to  take  refuge 
in  their  prison. 

Walter  was  invited  by  the  exempt  to  see 
them  enter  the  hold,  and  take  their  seats, 
but  he  declined,  and  went  on  to  the  bark. 

The  crev/  of  the  Sainte  Lucie — for  so  the 
bark  was  named — consisted  of  three  men 
and  a  boy,  but  they  were  quite  sufficient  to 
manage  the  little  vessel;  and  the  captain, 
Pierre  Chabot,  was  very  active  and  intelli- 
gent. 
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All  was  ready  at  the  appointed  time,  and 
the  little  vessel  being  towed  out  of  the  har- 
bour, spread  her  sails  to  a  favourable  breeze, 
and  soon  disappeared. 

No  enemy  was  encountered  during  the 
da}' time,  and  a  sail  was  only  now  and  then 
seen  in  the  distance ;  but  at  niglit  they 
M'ere  chased  by  an  English  brig,  which 
fired  tliree  or  four  shots  at  them,  but 
without  effect,  and  they  contrived  to  escape 
in  the  gloom. 

In  other  respects  they  had  a  very  good 
passage,  and  arrived  oft'  Newhaven  before 
daybreak  next  morning. 

After  a  little  delay  they  were  taken 
ashore  in  a  fishino:-boat. 
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BEATKICE   RETTJKNS   TO   MYERSCOUGU   LODGE. 

At  tins  time,  all  Jacobites  and  Papists 
landing  secretly,  if  caught  in  the  attempt, 
were  detained  and  sent  to  prison ;  and 
such  would  have  been  the  case  with  the 
party  who  had  just  come  ashore  at  New- 
haven  if  they  had  not  contrived  to  elude 
the  vigilance  of  the  coast-guard. 

But  both  Walter  Crosby  and  Father 
Johnson  were  experienced  travellers,  and 
knew  how  to  proceed. 

They  did  not  move''  on  till  quite  sure  no* 
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enemy  was  in  the  way.  Nor  would  they 
have  entered  an  inn  without  some  know- 
ledge of  the  landlord. 

At  Newhaven  there  was  a  certain  Mark 
Wiston,  Avhom  they  could  trust. 

Accordingly,  they  went  to  Mark's  house, 
which  was  in  the  higher  part  of  the  town, 
and  prevailed  upon  him,  by  tlie  oifer  of  a 
jxood  reward,  to  take  them  in  a  covered 
cart  to  the  house  of  Mr.  Maxall,  near 
Lewes. 

This  gentleman  was  a  Roman  Catholic 
and  a  Jacobite,  and  though  neither  Walter 
Crosby  nor  Father  Johnson  were  personally 
acquainted  with  him,  they  felt  sure  he 
would  receive  them  hospitably,  and  for- 
ward them  on  their  journey. 

Nor  were  they  disappointed. 

Mr.  Maxall  gave  them  a  hearty  welcome, 
and  every  possible  attention  was  paid  to 
Beatrice  by   his  wife,  who,  with  maternal 


KENSINGTON  PALACE.  263 

care,  supplied  her  with  many  articles  she 
might  require  during  her  long  journey. 

After  breakfast  the  travellers  were  con- 
veyed in  a  coach  over  a  very  wild  dis- 
trict— part  of  it  being  forest  land — to 
Wakehurst  Place,  near  Ardingly — a  iine 
old  mansion  belonging  to  Sir  Nicholas 
Culpepper,  a  Papist,  and  strongly  attached 
to  the  exiled  king. 

Sir  Nicholas  was  delighted  in  the  oppor- 
tunity of  serving  Colonel  Tyldesley's  lovely 
cousin,  being  aware  of  the  favour  she 
enjoyed  with  the  queen  at  the  Court  of 
Saint-Germain. 

He  therefore  did  everything  he  could  to 
expedite  Beatrice's  journey  to  Lancashire, 
furnished  her  and  her  companions  with 
horses  and  servants,  and  advised  them  to 
proceed  to  the  residence  of  Mr.  Ponsonby, 
near  Guildford,  by  whom  they  would  be 
sent  on  in  like  manner. 
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Sir  Nicholas  Culpepper's  recomraendatiori 
was  fully  justified  by  the  result. 

Mr.  Ponsonby  welcomed  the  travellers 
heartily,  and  passed  them  on  to  another 
friend  aud  co-religionist  in  Berkshire,  who, 
in  his  turn,  forwarded  them  to  North- 
ampton. 

Thence  they  rode  to  Loughborough,  to 
Derby,  to  Leek,  in  Staffordshire,  and  to 
Macclesfield,  in  Cheshire  —  passing  from 
house  to  house,  and  everywhere  receiving 
the  most  friendly  aid. 

Only  during  a  few  hours  of  the  night  did 
they  rest. 

Marvellous  did  it  seem  to  her  companions 
that  Beatrice  should  be  able  to  undergo  so 
much  fatigue.  But  her  spirit  supported 
her,  and  bidding  them  not  think  of  her,  she 
urged  them  on. 

On  the  sixtli  day  after  leaving  Newhaven 
they  reached  Manchester,  and  put  up  at  the 
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^'  Bull's  Head,"  where  Beatrice  heard  of  her 
father's  death. 

It  appeared  he  had  died  on  the  very  day 
she  had  quitted  Saint-Germain,  and  was 
buried  in  Saint  John's  Church,  Preston. 

This  sad  intelligence  shocked  her  greatl3\ 
She  had  buoyed  herself  up  with  the  hope 
of  beholdino-  her  father  a";ain  ;  and  now 
that  her  worst  fears  were  realised,  her 
streniith  seemed  suddenly  to  forsake  her. 

For  a  while  she  felt  as  if  she  could  pro- 
ceed no  further,  but  at  length  she  yielded 
to  the  kindly  persuasions  of  Walter  and 
Father  Johnson,  and  resolved  to  make  a 
final  effort  to  reach  Myerscougli,  wliicli  she 
doubted  not  would  henceforward  prove  her 
home. 

Having  come  to  this  determination,  she 
strove  to  carr)^  it  out,  and  succeeded. 

Though  scarcely  able  to  mount  her  horse 
on  starting,  she  gained  strength  as  she  pro- 
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ceeded ;  and  her  companions,  wlio  witnessed 
her  striking  recovery,  could  scarce!}''  credit 
the  chan2;e. 

She  made  no  complaint  during  the  jour- 
ney, but  seemed  absorbed  in  melancholy 
thought. 

The  party  passed  that  night  at  Preston. 
Beatrice's  first  visit  was  to  her  father's 
tomb,  where  she  knelt  and  prayed,  and 
shed  abundance  of  tears;  after  Avhich  she 
felt  gi^eatly  relieved. 

Early  next  morning  she  repaired  to  the 
same  spot,  and  found  a  like  solace  for  her 
grief. 

With  a  somewhat  lightened  heart  she 
now  set  forth  to  Myerscough,  attended  only 
by  Walter,  Father  Johnson  having  gone 
on  first  to  announce  her  return  to  Colonel 
Tyldesley. 

She  was  silent  during  the  first  part  of 
the  ride,  but  as  they  proceeded  she  began 
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to  converse  with  Walter  with  less  painful 
restraint  than  she  had  manifested  since  quit- 
ting Saint-Germain. 

"  I  feel  I  have  behaved  vcr}^  badly  to 
you,  dear  Walter,  in  allowing  my  affliction 
to  engross  me  so  completely,"  she  said. 
"  Pray  forgive  me." 

"  I  have  felt  very  deeply  for  you,  dearest 
Beatrice  !"  he  replied ;  "  and  if  I  have  not 
attempted  to  console  you,  it  has  been  be- 
cause I  felt  utterly  unable  to  do  so.  From 
what  I  had  heard  I  felt  almost  certain  you 
would  never  behold  your  father  again,  but 
I  could  not  tell  you  so." 

"Thank  you  sincerely  for  j^our  consi- 
deration," she  rejoined.  "Had  I  believed 
I  should  arrive  too  late,  I  might  never  have 
come  at  all,  and  that  would  have  been  a 
faihire  of  duty  for  which  I  should  have 
been  deservedly  blamed." 

"  Yes,  for  your  own  peace  of  mind,  it  is 
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best  you  should  liave  returned,  I  think,"  lie 
rejoined. 

"  Alas,  Walter !  I  have  had  many  fore- 
bodings of  ill  during  our  journey,  though 
I  have  never  mentioned  them  to  you.  I 
fear  we  eannot  calculate  on  much  happi- 
ness in  future.  The  prospect  seems  very 
dark  and  lowering.  Nothing  but  plots 
against  the  Government  are  going  on  here 
in  Lancashire,  and  these  must  end  in  the 
destruction  of  all  the  old  families," 

"  I  do  not  agree  with  you,"  he  rejoined. 
"  I  believe  some  of  these  plots  will  be  suc- 
cessful. And  what  can  the  Jacobites  and 
Romanists  do  but  rise  in  rebellion  ?  The 
persecution  they  have  to  submit  to  is  into- 
lerable." 

"  I  know  it— 1  feel  it,"  she  cried.  ''  At 
the  same  tinio,  I  fear  the  rebellion  will  be 
fatal   to  us,  to  our  cause,  to  our  religion. 
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The  Protestant  party  is  the  strongest,  and 
must  triumph.  During  our  long,  long  jour- 
ney I  have  thought  the  matter  well  over, 
and  can  come  to  no  other  conclusion.  De- 
spite all  our  efforts,  I  fear  our  good  King 
James  will  never  regain  the  throne,  and  I 
am  almost  equally  certain  our  religion  will 
never  be  restored." 

"I  do  not  think  you  need  despair  of 
either,"  said  Walter.  "  In  my  opinion,  King 
James's  restoration  Avill  take  place  before 
many  months,  and  then  all  the  rest  will 
follow." 

"  Heaven  grant  it  may  be  so  !"  exclaimed 
Beatrice,  fervently.  "  But  I  dare  scarcely 
indulge  the  hope.  How  it  would  rejoice 
me  to  behold  the  queen  again  !  Already  it 
seems  as  if  I  had  been  long  separated  from 
her  and  the  dear  young  prince." 

"  Well,   you  can  go  back  again  to  Saint- 
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Germain,  if  you  are  so  minded,"  observed 
Walter.  "  I  am  sure  her  majesty  will  be 
deliglited  to  receive  you." 

"  Perliaps  I  may  go  back,"  she  rejoined. 
"  We  shall  see." 

By  this  time  they  had  come  in  sight  of 
Myerscough  Lodge,  which  could  be  descried 
through  an  opening  in  the  park,  and 
Beatrice  stopped  to  gaze  at  it. 

Whether  owing  to  her  absence,  or  to 
the  beauty  of  the  weather,  she  thought 
the  place  had  never  looked  so  lovely. 

The  fine  old  mansion  seemed  to  smile 
upon  her,  and  welcome  her  back,  aud  this 
idea,  though  originating  in  herself,  gave 
her  inexpressible  comfort. 

"How  peaceful  the  house  looks!"  she 
exclaimed.  "  One  would  think  that  he 
who  dwells  there  must  be  happy.  And  yet 
I  fear  my  cousin  is  not  so." 

"  He  deserves  to  be,"  said  Walter.  "  There 
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breathes  not  a  better  or  kinder-hearted  man 
than  Colonel  Tyldesley." 

"  Very  true,"  she  replied  ;  "  but  he  is  so 
mixed  np  with  these  Jacobite  plots  that 
he  can  have  no  peace — no  security.  He 
may  be  compelled  to  fly  from  his  home 
at  any  moment,  or  be  carried  from  it  a 
captive.  My  fear,"  she  added,  with  a 
shudder,  "  is  that  he  may  die  on  tlie 
scaffold." 

"  If  he  should,  he  will  die  in  a  good 
cause,"  said  Walter.  "  But  I  trust  a  better 
fate  is  reserved  for  him." 

At  the  park  gates,  which  were  thrown 
wide  open,  stood  Hornby. 

AVith  a  countenance  beaming  with  de- 
lio;ht,  the  good  steward  welcomed  Beatrice 
back  to  the  old  hall. 

"  How  glad  I  am  to  behold  you  again, 
my  dear  young  lady  !"  he  cried,  in  accents 
that   proclaimed  his   sincerity.     "All    the 
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servants  have  missed  you — myself  most  of 
all — and  the  colonel  has  not  been  like  him- 
self without  you." 

The  steward  next  offered  her  some  re- 
spectful condolences  on  the  death  of  her 
father;  but  finding  her  painfully  affected, 
lie  desisted,  and  turned  to  Walter. 

Colonel  Tyldesley  Avas  waiting  for  her  in 
front  of  the  house,  and  as  soon  as  she  saw 
him,  she  hurried  forward,  and,  calling 
a  groom  who  stood  near,  instantly  dis- 
mounted, and,  flying  towards  him,  Avas 
clasped  to  his  heart. 

Though  she  had  anticipated  this  meet- 
ing, and  fancied  herself  equal  to  it,  she  was 
so  much  overcome,  that,  on  entering  the 
house,  she  had  to  be  immediately  conducted 
by  a  female  servant  to  the  room  she  had 
always  hitherto  regarded  as  her  own. 

Ill  a  short  time,  however,  she  reappeared, 
having  quite  recovered  her  composure. 
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Meanwhile,  Walter  had  been  cordially 
welcomed  by  the  colonel,  who  really  liked 
him,  and  was  rejoiced  to  behold  him  again. 

Father  Johnson  now  made  his  appear- 
ance, and,  at  Beatrice's  express  request, 
accompanied  her  to  the  chapel,  and  per- 
formed a  short  service,  at  which  Colonel 
Tyldesley  and  Walter  likewise  assisted. 


VOL.   I. 
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11. 


WALTER   URGES   COLONEL   TYLDESLEY   TO  PREPARE   EOK 
DEFENCE. 

It  soon  became  apparent  that  Beatrice 
had  greatly  overtaxed  her  strength  by  her 
rapid  journey. 

Not  long  after  her  arrival  at  Myerscough 
Lodge,  she  complained  of  exhaustion,  and 
by  the  advice  of  Colonel  Tyldesley  retired 
to  her  own  chamber,  and  did  not  appear 
again  that  day. 

On  the  morrow  she  was  worse,  and  be- 
fore night  had  become  dangerously  ill. 
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Since  medical  advice  could  not  be  pro- 
cured nearer  than  Lancaster,  Walter  Crosby- 
rode  thither,  and  brought  back  with  him 
Doctor  Davenport — a  physician  in  whom 
Colonel  Tyldeslcy  had  the  greatest  confi- 
dence, and  who  had  attended  his  own  wife 
in  her  last  illness. 

On  seeing  the  young  lady,  Doctor  Daven- 
port said  she  was  suffering  from  prostra- 
tion brought  on  by  excessive  fatigue,  and 
that  if  the  system  were  not  stimulated  she 
must  infallibly  sink.  Having  heard  the 
case  described  by  Walter,  he  had  brought 
with  him  a  cordial,  which  he  believed 
would  effect  a  cure. 

Colonel  Tyldesley  was  very  anxious  that 
the  remedy  sliould  be  tried,  and  the  doctor 
therefore  remained  at  Myerscough  for  the 
night,  administered  a  few  drops  of  the 
cordial  at  intervals,  and  Ijy  the  middle  of 
next  day  was  able  to  pronounce  his  patient 
T  2 
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out  of  danger.  If  kept  quiet,  lie  added, 
licr  speedy  recovery  was  certain. 

A  most  anxious  niglit  had  been  passed 
both  by  Colonel  Tyldesley  and  Walter 
Crosb}'',  and  their  rehef  \vas  proportionate 
when  they  learnt  that  Beatrice  was  better. 

But,  though  the  crisis  was  past,  she  was 
still  very  weak,  and  did  not  leave  her  room 
for  several  days,  during  which  she  saw  no 
one  except  the  female  attendant  who  acted 
as  her  nurse,  the  good  physician  who  had 
preserved  her  life,  and  Father  Johnson, 
who  prayed  beside  her  couch. 

But  other  anxieties  pressed  upon  Colonel 
Tyldesley.  As  an  avowed  partisan  of  the 
exiled  king,  and  a  Papist,  the  colonel  was 
peculiarly  obnoxious  to  the  Government, 
and  on  the  passing  of  the  Indemnity  Act 
in  1690,  he,  together  with  his  friends 
Colonel   Molyncux    and   Colonel   Townley, 
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were  expressly  excepted  from  its  provisions, 
and  treated  as  recusants. 

Nor  must  it  be  forgotten  that  a  statute 
had  recently  been  enacted,  authorising  any 
two  justices  to  warrant  the  search  for  and 
seizure  of  all  arms  and  ammunition  in  the 
house  or  possession  of  any  Papist,  and  of 
any  horse  above  the  value  of  five  pounds, 
for  the  use  of  the  kino-. 

The  colonel,  therefore,  was  always  in  a 
perilous  position,  but  warnings  had  been 
just  given  him  by  some  of  liis  friends  that 
an  extensive  and  dangerous  Jacobite  plot 
had  been  discovered,  in  which  he  was 
thought  to  be  implicated,  and  it  was  feared 
that  a  warrant  would  be  issued  by  the 
Privy  Council  for  his  arrest.  All  possible 
precautions  ought,  therefore,  to  be  taken.  • 

Colonel  Tyldesley  had  received  similar 
warnings  before,  and  had  almost  began  to 


278  BEATRICE  TTLDESLET. 

(lisrefjard  thcin  :  but  there  was  sometliinfi: 
in  tliese  that  alarmed  hhn,  and  Walter 
was  of  opinion  that  the  counsel  ought  not 
to  be  neglected. 

On  thinking  the  matter  carefully  over, 
Walter  came  to  the  conclusion  that  the 
plot  referred  to  must  be  the  seizure  of  the 
Tower,  proposed  by  Lunt  to  King  James 
at  Saint-Germain ;  but  how  its  discovery 
had  occurred  so  soon  lie  could  not  under- 
stand, unless  the  design  had  been  betrayed 
by  its  contriver. 

As  we  have  already  intimated,  Walter 
had  long  doubted  Lunt's  good  faith,  but 
having  no  proof  to  produce,  he  did  not 
like  to  charge  him  with  treachery.  But 
now  his  previous  suspicions  seemed  con- 
firmed. 

Lunt  had  been  allowed  a  long  interview 
with  the  king  and  Lord  Melford,    during 


KENSIMGTOX  PALACE.  279 

which  the  plot  had  heen  discussed,  and 
had  departed  with  papers  most  probably 
sufficient  to  corroborate  any  statement  he 
might  make. 

Almost  immediately  after  his  return  to 
London,  it  was  rumoured  that  a  great 
Jacobite  conspiracy  had  been  discovered — 
a  report  wdiich  was  unquestionably  the 
forerunner  of  many  important  arrests,  and 
in  Walter's  mind  there  Avas  no  doubt  that 
Lunt  himself  had  revealed  the  plot. 

The  inducement  to  such  a  step  was 
the  reward  offered  by  Government,  large 
sums  being  paid  to  approvers  out  of  the 
estates  of  those  convicted  on  their  evi- 
dence of  treasonable  practices.  Hence  the 
wealthiest  of  the  Jacobite  gentlemen  were 
generally  selected  for  spoliation. 

The  approvers  were  aided  in  their  in- 
famous schemes  by  no  less  a  person  than 
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Aaron  Smith,  Solicitor  to  the  Treasury,  who 
had  been  deeply  engaged  in  the  Eye  House 
Plot. 

Aaron  Smith  received  them  at  his  office, 
and,  after  counselling  them  how  to  act, 
placed  them  in  the  hands  of  his  clerk, 
Cullenford,  who  gave  them  any  further  in- 
structions they  needed. 

If  Lunt  was  acting  by  the  advice  of  these 
persons,  as  seemed  probable,  Colonel  Tyl- 
desley  was  indeed  in  great  danger,  since 
it  was  probable  the  rascal  would  turn  ap- 
prover. Besides,  if  a  Avarrant  Avere  issued, 
he  knew  quite  sufficient  of  Myerscough  to 
make  an  attack  upon  the  place  almost 
certain  of  success,  even  if  every  defensive 
precaution  should  be  taken,  and  as  it  was 
thought  that  the  colonel's  valuables  were 
hidden,  and  his  plate  buried,  a  most  careful 
search  would  inevitably  be  made  for  them, 
and,  if  found,  they    would  be    carried   off. 
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His  laro-e  collection  of  arms  would  be 
seized,  and  so  would  his  horses. 

Walter  did  not  mention  the  full  extent 
of  his  suspicions  to  Colonel  Tyldesley,  but 
on  the  receipt  of  the  warnings  alluded  to, 
he  aetermined  to  put  him  on  his  guard. 

They  were  seated  together  in  the  great 
hall,  when  he  thus  addressed  him  : 

"These  warnings  must  not  be  neglected, 
Colonel.  You  have  no  leniency  to  expect 
from  a  Government  that  has  proscribed 
you.  Should  a  warrant  be  issued  for  your 
apprehension,  how  will  you  act  ?  Will  you 
allow  yourself  to  be  arrested  ?" 

"  Undoubtedly  not,"  replied  the  other. 

"  Then  you  must  prepare  for  defence, 
or  fly  !" 

"  What  defence  can  I  make  ?"  said  the 
colonel,  gloomily,  "  I  might  resist  an  at- 
tack. Biit  next  day  a  greater  force  would 
be  brought  ngainst  mc,  and   I   must  yield. 
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MyerscoLigli  is  not  a  stronghold   like  La- 
thom,  and  I  have  no  men." 

"  True,"  replied  Walter.  "  But  you  must 
not  submit." 

''  What  am  I  to  do  ?  I  fear  I  shall 
be  obliged  to  quit  the  country,  and  seek 
refuge  in  France," 

"  I  trust  not,"  rejoined  Walter.  "  Hold 
out  as  well  as  you  can,  and  trust  to  chance 
for  deliverance.  Something  unforeseen  may 
occur.  William  of  Orange  may  be  killed. 
An  insurrection  or  an  invasion  may  take 
place.  Then  the  aspect  of  affairs  Avould 
be  changed  in  a  moment." 

"  We  have  been  so  often  disappointed  in 
our  expectations  of  a  rising,  that  I  have  lost 
all  hope  of  it,"  rejoined  the  colonel ;  "  and 
as  to  an  invasion,  I  fear  none  will  take 
place." 

"All  is  possible,"  said   Walter.       "But 
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you  must  avoid  imprisonment,  or  nothing 
can  be  done." 

Just  then,  Father  Johnson  entered  the 
hall,  and  the  question  being  put  to  him, 
he  expressed  his  belief  that  the  plot  just 
discovered  had  been  revealed .  by  Lunt, 
and  that  a  visit  of  the  informer  to  Myers- 
cough  was  imminent. 

"  That  he  will  come  here  I  feel  certain, 
for  several  reasons,"  remarked  the  priest ; 
"  the  chief  of  them  being  his  acquaintance 
with  the  numerous  hiding-places  in  the 
house,  and  his  knowledge  of  what  may  be 
obtained  by  a  search.  When  he  first  came 
here,  I  unfortunately  trusted  him,  be- 
lieving him  faithful,  and  I  now  blame 
myself  greatly  for  my  imprudence.  But 
if  he  comes  again  Avith  a  second  warrant, 
he  must  find  no  money,  no  valuables,  no 
plate." 
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"  He  shall  not,"  replied  the  colonel 
"  They  shall  be  removed." 

"  Nor  must  he  find  arms  or  horses." 

"  He  sliall  not,"  was  the  reply. 

"  Above  all,  he  must  not  find  you, 
colonel,  or  you  will  be  lodged  in  Lancaster 
Castle." 

"  I  cannot  leave  the  house." 

"  Perhaps  that  is  not  necessary,"  rejoined 
Father  Johnson ;  "  though  you  would  be 
safer  at  Saint-Germain.  But  the  other 
precautionary  measures  should  be  promptly 
taken.  Hide  your  plate  and  valuables  in 
some  safer  place,  and  send  away  your 
horses." 

"  I  will  do  as  you  direct  good  father," 
replied  the  colonel. 

But  he  presently  changed  his  mind,  in 
consequence  of  a  consultation  which  he  had 
with  Hornby. 
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The  steward  thought  it  woiihl  be  best 
not  to  disturb  the  plate,  or  any  of  the 
other  valuables. 

"  Take  my  advice,  colonel,  and  leave 
them  where  they  are,"  he  said.  "  By  re- 
moving them  you  will  only  run  fresh  risks, 
and  add  nothing  to  your  security.  Should 
the  expected  search  take  place,  I  doubt  not 
we  shall  be  able  to  baffle  it ;  and,  at  all 
events,  we  will  never  allow  the  robbers  to 
carry  off  the  plunder.  For  very  much  the 
same  reason,  I  recommend  you  not  to  part 
with  your  horses.  Keep  them  in  the  stables. 
You  mav  Avant  them,  and  would  then  re- 
2fret  their  loss." 

"  You  are  right,  Hornby,"  said  the 
colonel.  "  Your  notions  chime  with  my 
own.  I  may  find  the  plate  and  other 
valuables  useful  on  an  emergency,  for  I 
know  from   experience  that  searchers  can 
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be  bribed ;  and  as  to  the  horses,  they  are 
fleeter  than  those  of  the  Dutch  dragoons, 
and  may  enable  me  to  escape." 

"  That  is  exactly  what  I  feel,  colonel. 
If  you  will  allow  me  I  will  make  every 
preparation  necessary  for  the  anticipated 
visit.  The  searchers  shall  have  a  warm 
reception ;  and  should  Mr.  Lnnt  come 
with  them,  we  will  pay  him  the  greatest 
attention." 

The  conversation  then  ceased,  and  the 
steward  retired. 

But  it  would  seem  that  the  alarm  was 
irreater  than  the  actual  dano;er  warranted. 

CD  o 

All  remained  quiet ;  and  as  no  arrests 
were  made  in  this  part  of  the  country,  the 
colonel  began  to  hope  the  storm  might  blow 
over. 

END  OF  VOL.  I. 
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